








15 Men on a Dead Man’s Chest 
Yo Ho Ho and a Bottle of Rum* 


Maybe you're nautical, maybe you’re knot. But even if you can’t tell a mizzen mast from a poop deck, 









throw an anchor to windward and hark to our chantey, or something. 


Don Dickerman, that old Jolly Rover, has designed these ship-shape High Ball Glasses. Reading fore 
to aft they are $6 for six. To leeward we have a decanter for holding guess-what. It’s yours for only $3. 
Two points to starboard you pick up the ice tub with tongs. It’s hard to believe that it is only $3.50. ' 
Now this is the idea: Stow away the complete set in the galley of your yacht, your out-board or by the 


ship model on the mantel over the fire-place. Can you think of any gear that will get more use? 


The crystal ware shown walking the plank can be obtained at any of the better shops, or will be sent 


direct postpaid on request. Dunbar Glass Corporation. 181 Dunbar Street, Dunbar, West Virginia. 


West of Rockies, add 10% toabove prices 


DUNBAR GLASS 


#Noo- Alcoholic 
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show the progress of civilization 
for the past fifty years, 


six-shooter right 
modern machine g1 


fellows with government 
soon be getting very little money 


“Nudists, hell—w 
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6 B-ee years ayo theatrical pr 
ducers used to advertise 
they had a cast of over a hundred. 
Now they do it when the 
numbers that many. 


when 


audience 


ge if the country is in as bad 
4% shape as the Democratic orators 
understand why 
Presi- 


ay it is, we can’t 
o many of them want to be 
dent of it. 





"T“HERE seems to be a good deal ot 

agitation against burlesque in 
New York City, at this writing. Two 
shows may be driven off Forty-second 
street very soon, but it is expected 
to take much longer to remove the 
one in City Hall. 


ig wr ADAYS it’s the poor relations 
- who are being annoyed by the 


relatives who were formerly rich. 








“ia 


e’ve been robbed!” 
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“Hic ’Fraidy cat— ’Fraidy eat!” 


In Criticism 


\ HEN I die I'd like to list 
Among the things I haven't 
missed 
That I had read a poem like this 
Four lines which end without a 
twist! 


And if letter carriers are sore at 
the Literary Digest because of the 
Prohibition Poll, imagine how they’d 
feel if it were run by the Saturday 
Evening Post. 


Most delegates to the conventions 
will go fully instructed but the 
others will have to find the speak- 
easies for themselves. 


Senator Heflin recently asked per- 
mission to make a speech in the 
Senate. The Senator is so anxious 
to be taken for a ride again, he’s 
gone in for hitch hiking. 


And with radium still selling at 
about a million dollars an ounce we 
find it difficult to get alarmed over 
the peril of radium poisoning. 


GE 


AN 


News from the Colleges 


RAMWELL KREUTZ, Fordham Uni 

versity senior, has left college 
threatening to sue the University 
Kreutz claims he wrote numerous 
editorials attacking the way the co! 
lere was being run and he wasn’t 
even put on probation. 

Oscar W. Rattle ’32 was voted man 
most likely to succeed in the Prince- 
ton senior class election this year 
Rattle is going to be a beach-comber. 

Amherst College is erecting a new 
dormitory at the cost of two hun- 
dred thousand dollars and an hon 
orary degree. 

Lefty Flaherty, Coach of the Uni- 
versity of Florida track team, has 
announced that his team will not 
compete in the Olympic Games in 
California this summer. Flaherty 
denounced the project as just an- 
other attempt to ballyhoo California. 

Elmer R. Potts, Columbia A.B., 
M.A., Litt. D., Ph. D., is in New 
York looking for a J.O.B. 

Yale University authorities are 
highly incensed over the prospective 
trip of a party of Kentucky moun- 
taineers to New Haven. The moun 
taineers will investigate reported 
outrageous conditions among college 
students in Connecticut. 

—A. S. 





“My! your hands don’t look as though you've been 
selling washing machines!” 
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Skippy 


Dialogues 


By Percy Crosby 


FacoB: Why ain’t horses’ tails in 
one piece? 


SKIPPY: ’Cause. 
YACOB: ’Cause why? 
SKIPPY: ’Cause birds have _ to 


ave nests, don’t they? 

YACOB: Yes, ’ceptin’ them what 
lives in Cuckoo clocks. 

SKIPPY: Well, there ya are. 

YACOB: Do ya mean to say horses 
ust come so’s birds could have nests? 
Why don’t hair come out o’ the 
yround an’ save all that horse? 

SKIPPY: ’Cause the other part 0’ 
the nest comes out o’ the ground an’ 
that’s grass. 

YACOB: It’s the same thing. The 
horse eats grass an’ then gets hair 
on his tail; seems like they’s more 
to life than that—two ends of a 
horse an’ then a bird’s nest. 

SKIPPY: Now that ya bring it 
up, they is. Ya mustn’t be forgettin’ 
about horsehair furniture. That got 
a lot o’ people together. Men with 
tight pants on used to jump when 
they got pricked with horse hairs 
stabbin’ them, an’ the woman folks’d 
fall into their arms—thinkin’ they 
was cave men when it was the horse 
hair all the time. 

YACOB: They’s somethin’ to that, 
maybe I wouldn’t be here if it wasn’t 
for horse hair. 

SKIPPY: An’ then ya mustn't 
forget that horse shoes bring luck 
to lots o’ people. 

YACOB: Not if they’s a horse on 
the other side of the horse shoe. 

SKIPPY: When there’s a horse on 
the other side even—look at Abner 
Holsapple: gets kicked through the 
back o’ the barn an’ not a minute 
{oo soon ’cause he would o’ died 0’ 

nake bite. 

YACOB: Did he know the snake 
was goin’ to bite him? 

SKIPPY: Not from what was 
buzzed aroun’ at the funeral he had 
no idea—but people what seen the 
snake said it was the old Holsapple 
luck again. Mrs. Holsapple would- 
n’t part with that horse shoe for 
anything, so what does she do but 
tie ribbon aroun’ it an’ hang it over 
the door. A week after the funeral 
she gets married to a travelin’ en- 
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“An’ then ya mustn't forget that horse shoes 


luck lo lots 


graver lookin’ for work. When he 
moved in an’ heard about how Abner 
was saved from the snake, he began 
to warm up to the horse shoe. Him 
an’ his wife used to go over the 
story again an’ again. Pretty soon 
Christmas come aroun’ an’ he didn’t 
have nothin’ to give his wife, so he 
gets down the horse shoe an’ goes to 
work on it. On Christmas mornin’ 
he’s standin’ under the horse shoe 
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Oo people, 


hangin’ over the door, then his wife 
looks where he jerks his thumb, an’ 
she reads the engravin’: “Lest we 
forget.” <A blast o’ wind suddenly 
blew the door open an’ Zowie! down 
comes the horse shoe an’ beans him 
on the head. Well, sir, from that 
day on he’s been cock-eyed. When 
the town seen what the horse shoe 
did, they all shook their heads an’ 
said: “It’s the old Holsapple luck!” 
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The Oe of Mrs. Pepys 


By Baird Leonard 


M** In a great wax this 

morning through having 
stepped absentmindedly into the 
bath-tub without removing my best 
pair of mules, nor was I thinking of 
aught of greater importance than the 
inexplicability of Lisa Pillsbury’s 
spending so much time with that 
Anson wretch, a zany if ever I saw 
one, and Sam tells me that once when 


he was apprehended for some mis- 
demeanor during his college days, 
he did attempt to borrow his bail 
from the judge. Katie in with my 
breakfast, the tears streaming down 
her face, and when I made inquiry 
as to her agony, she did announce 
that she had broken a mirror and 
was fearful of the seven years’ bad 


luck which might ensue, nor could I 
refrain from remarking, “I suppose 
it fell to pieces in your hands,” her 
usual explanation of calamities to 
our Spode and best crystal, where- 
upon she confided that it was a 
small purse mirror which had tum- 
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“Aw, I was 





bled to the floor from her medicine 
chest, so I was hasty with assurance 
that the gods would not victimize her 
for an accident in which she had no 
manual participation, forasmuch as 


I had ordered corn. bread for 
luncheon, and did wish it to be 
thin and of a proper crispness. A 


great dash to see Effie Goings, the 
lucky wench, off for England on the 
Aquitania, nor did I commission her 
to lay aught on Shakespeare’s grave 
for me, but I did tell her to drink 
some ale in historic grills on my be- 
half, and, whilst stopping at village 
taverns, to look about for the Scot- 
land Yard men who, according to 
most of the fiction I read, are their 
most frequent and most reluctant 
guests. Then back to catch a glimpse 
of the great beer parade, delighted 
with the music from the brazen 
bands, and fluttering, when the “Of 
Thee I Sing’ company marched by, 
the Repeal Week handkerchief which 
Bill Powell gave me yesterday, 
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Henny Anion 


lonesome. 


asmuch as I do believe, could more 
of our citizens witness that piece’s 
satire of our nation’s follies, there 
would be less in our government of 
what the academicians term “hooey.” 


M** 16.—Home e 
i from Westbury, where we did 
go for Lord’s Day, mighty pleased to 
find some birthday greetings await- 
ing me, in especial a dozen fine gob- 
lets from Frances Hartmann of Chi- 
cago, and a phial of perfume with a 
purple glass violet growing inside it. 
Also a card from my trained nurse, 
who lost her All in the Bank of the 
United States, with a picture of a 
closed bank on the outside and the 
following quatrain within: 
Please accept these hearty wishes 
From a poor but honest friend, 
For, Ye Gods and Little Fishes, 
They are all that I can send. 
Nor Was I disheartened earlier in 
the morning to find a substantial 
cheque from Samuel on my tray, hav- 
ing reached a fluctuating point of 
solvency where I do often ponder if 
the directors of my own bank 
not worrying more about me 
about their German war loans. But 
the tribute which astonished me 
most was a large box of flowers from 
Pete Salisbury, who is so penurious 
by nature that his cronies accuse him 
of still having pangs about an un- 
finished bottle of Scotch which he in- 
advertently left on a tavern table 
during his sophomore year at Prince- 
ton. Some of my cronies to luncheon, 
of jellied turtle soup, squab, rice 
croquettes, asparagus, pineapple ice, 
and angel food. Afterwards fell to 
cards, gaining seven dollars, and 
thence to Manie Howland’s for tea, 
finding a great company there, in- 
cluding Florence Willis, who told me 
how she and a friend, traveling in 
Spain and about to pay their first 
visit to an arena, had asked so many 
questions of the hotel porter, such as 
how long did it last, how many 
animals were sacrificed, could they 
leave when they chose, could they get 
a cab easily on their exit, etc., that a 
gentleman standing near had finally 
broken in, “Say, are you girls ex- 
pecting to run a bull fight when you 
get back to the States?” and they 
had turned to gaze into the honest 


arly by motor 


are 


than 


eyes of our national comedian, Will 
togers. And I was minded how C. 
Dodds, quitting his first bull fight 


early with sickened feelings, had 
whispered in the ear of an old horse 
hitched to a fiacre near the gate, “If 
you know what’s good for you, you'll 
vet out of this town!” 
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Unsung Heroes 
The Museum Attendant 
LL through the day his saddened 


- eve 








Keeps gazing at sarcophagi, 

\t Pharaoh, prince and royal brid 

By now completely mummified. 

His attitude toward cloisonné 

And Grecian urns is quite blasé. 

He’d rather see a burlesque show 

Than view a painting by Corot. 

The foolish questions that he hears 

Would drive another man to tears 

About him throngs an eager horde 

While he remains completely bored 

From hidden nooks he slyly peek 

To see that no one swipes antiques. 

This undertaker, sleuth and guide, 

This mascot to the mummified 

On rainy days in shrouded gloom 

Sits down beside some Pharaoh's 

tomb 

And envies us whose lot is cast 

With present doings, not with past! 
ARTHUR L. LIPPMANN. 





Or Jump 


pene ago it used to be the custom to 
tie a string around your finger to 
remember. Now the habit seems to 
be to tie a rope around your neck to 
forget. CUSTOMS MAN Remember to look for false bottoms, Charlie! | 
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KINDERGARTEN TEACHER—Ovne full fare to Windermere. 
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women and children first!” 
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“Get bac k, 
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INSTRUCTOR—Make him 


Dark Horse 


(== Eric Baggers. Demo- 
crat. Created a sensation at the 
recent Jefferson Day dinner by peel- 
ing his olives. Up to that time he 
had not been seriously considered as 
a contender for the nomination by 
anybody, not even himself. 

Upon his election as chief execu- 
tive of his State, in 1926, Gov. Bag- 
gers promised the voters that he 
would surpass all records of his pre- 
decessors in office and at the turn 
of the current year it seems that he 
is well on his way to fulfilling his 
promises. The public debt is seven 
times as large as it was in 1926; 
there is a gratifying deficit in the 
treasury, where in 1926, a deficit 
had never been thought of; unem- 
ployment figures are exactly five 
times those of six years ago and the 
number of speakeasies has increased 


from 1,764 in 1926, to 17,640 in 
1932. 
Where other candidates advocate 


building a greater prosperity from 
the ground up, Gov. Baggers believes 
in starting underground to achieve 
the same result. His subway pro- 
gram for this country is an example 
of his ideas. He is against Prohibi- 
tion and favors the return of the old- 
fashioned speakeasy. 

Regarding the war debts, he sug- 
gests that they could be reduced by 
purchasing foreign goods, admitting 
them to this country free and then 
neglecting to pay for them. He 


+ ° ’ 
feel he’s your master! 


of 


1932 


would give a bonus tv all disabled 
soldiers and a pair of bones to all 
the others and let nature take its 
course. 

It is not known how many votes 
he can count on in the convention, 
but anything is likely to happen at 
a convention, no matter who’s hav- 
ing it, and this one will be Demo- 
cratic. DANA COTIE. 
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DOCTOR- 


That couple 


‘a : yr 
next door is quarreling again!:! 


Senatorial Note 
HE speeches made by Huey Long, 
The Senator,—unless I’m wrong 
Contrive to make his hearers 
Convinced his parents named 
right. 


quit 
him 


People no longer want to read su 
stories, says a magazine pub 
lisher. All kinds of fairy tales 


4 


to be taboo these days. 


cess 


seem 


And this year we think we'll 
screen the summer bungalow so th 
mosquitoes can’t get out of the ga 
rage and annoy us. 

7 
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The deaf and dumb golfer misses a 
short putt 
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me SPORTS # 


HAVE before me as I write, the 

complete program of events for the 
Xth Olympiad, and also a little book- 
let extolling the virtues of Southern 
California as a Vacation Land par 
excellence, which came enclosed in 
the same envelope. I give you the 
following crack which I culled from 
the latter, it may help you under- 
stand in some measure just how 
things are run in the land of the 
five cent orange juice beakers: ‘Do 
not be mislead by the term ‘rainy 
season’ sometimes applied to South- 
ern California’s winter months. In 
comparison with the rest of the 
country, Southern California’s ‘rainy 
reason’ is not rainy at all.” 

This ought to make the Field 
Hockey team from India feel per- 
fectly at home, and without a doubt 
the Chaldean discus tossers, en- 
tranced by the arid beauty of it all, 
will hasten to swear out citizenship 
papers and settle down alongside the 
Tootsie-Wootsie-Bar-B-Q stand 


out 


—_—<— th COYAN Bie 





on Santa Monica Boulevard rather 
than go back to that nasty wet old 
Arabian desert. 

The program of events contains 
much interesting reading. One of 
the most amazing things about the 
whole affair is the ingenuity shown 
by the A.A.U. bosses in arranging 
the various events to take place all 
over the Californian countryside. 
For example, the track and field 
events are to take place in the 
Stadium. The admission to this totals 
the sum of forty-five dollars, but if 
you wish “a handsome, engraved 
pass, suitable for framing purposes 
in the years to come” it is yours for 
a flat sum of twenty-two smackers. 

Boxing, weightlifting, wrassling, 
are all to be held in the Auditorium. 
Admission here is around forty dol- 
lars with a flat rate for a pass to all 
events to be held therein, for half 
that sum. Then there is rowing and 
yachting at Long Beach, Fencing in 
the State Armory, Equestrian sports 
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at the Riviera Country Club, Cycling 
at the Rose Bowl, Swimming and 
Diving in the Swimming Stadium, 
and last but not least the pistol 
matches which are to be held up an 
alley somewhere. These events are 
arranged to take place at non-con- 
flicting times and they all have a 
special scale of admission prices. 


LD Man Depression certainly 
never got figured into the 
schedule those boys drew up! 

There is one item on the program 
which intrigued me no end. Inter- 
national Demonstration, it is called. 
That, thought I, certainly is a fancy 
name for good old fashioned bicker- 
ing. Looking back over past Olympics 
and remembering the four-yearly 
free-for-alls indulged in by Briton, 
Czech and American alike, it came as 
a pleasant surprise to find that an 
element of humor has at last crept 
into the schedule. For believe it or 
not, the International Demonstration 
is to be a series of Lacrosse games 
played by teams representing three 
nations. 

What a chance is here, my country- 
men! The roughest, toughest form 
of organized murder to be played for 
friendships’ sake! Oh boy, will the 
out-jostled milers, the left-at-their- 
marks sprinters, and the dozen and 
one other snarling combatants be 
fighting for a chance to crash these 
teams! 


(Page 31, please) 
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“Magna Cum Laude” 


Lay 















Letters of a Self-Made Athlete 
EAR Pop: 

I got the dough you wired but 
what’s the idea of chiselling me? 
When I ask for fifty bucks I don’t 
mean thirty-five, catch on? That 
extra fifteen meant a lot to me so 
what is a guy to do if his old man 
gives him the chill? 

As I was telling 
I lost Percy, the 


















































you in my last, 
alligator, to the 


Chief of Police at Tia Juana in a 
stud game. Well, this Mex can’t 
savvy English and so he isn’t wise 


to what a bargain he got at all. 

We drove over to San Diego and 
got Percy bright and early next 
morning. Gosh! how that ’gator was 
glad to see me. He churned up so 
much muddy water in his tanks h 
nearly panicked the lions in the cage 


next door. The Mex looked a bit 
scared, but he stuck to it and so I 
trussed Percy up with clothes line 


and we stuck him in the rumble seat 
and headed for Tia Juana. His tail 
stuck out of the back about a yard so 
I got one of those red flag dinguses 
like trucks have and tied it onto his 
flipper for luck. 

We gets to the border and the 
Customs guys almost had a fit. They 
search us for Corn Borer, Japanese 
Beetle, etc., but they don’t figure on 
Alligator! One of the guys stuck 
his hand in the rumble seat and 
gives a yell, “Get outta here and 
don’t come back!” 

I am telling you we 


were a riot 





Doctor—You'll have to take 


it easy, C. J. 


‘ - ’ , 
those Rotary Club luncheons 


° ’ 
are beginning to show on you! 


back in Tia Juana. This Mex drags 
Percy into the biggest bar in town 
and ordered drinks for the house. 
When they got their nerve and came 
back from under the tables everyone 
seemed to enjoy it. He gave Percy 
a big bowl of chile and say, did that 
poor sucker start getting the jitters! 
It nearly blew his head off and we 
had to give him a pail of beer to 
wash it down with. 

Came the night, as they say in the 








“They've been cutting this stuff again!” 


10 


movies out here, and Percy and me 
is all for hitting the hay. The Chief 
of Police takes us back to the Hoose- 
gow or Bastile as they call it here 
and beds us down in a couple of cells 
which don’t look too clean. And 
what a night that turned out to be! 
Every time they’d lead in a drunk 
he’d give a peep at Percy and yell, 
“Take me away, I’m seein’ things!” 
In no time at all we had a fair sized 
riot on our hands, and all the gen- 
darmes is running around with tear 
gas and guns looking for trouble. 
Finally, things got so bad the Chief 
comes around and asks me how much 
I’d take to get out of town and take 
Percy with me. I tells the inter- 
preter a hundred smacks the 
Chief comes back with twenty five 
and we compromised on fifty. 

They tried to stop me at the 
border, but one look at Percy (who 
was alongside me in the driver’s 
seat) and they opens the gates wide. 
They were mighty glad to see us 
back at the Show; business had fal- 
len way off and maybe Percy wasn’t 
glad to get home again. 

I figure on sticking with the outfit 
till we hit Hollywood and then I’ll 
make a break. Don’t start worrying 
me to pay you back that thirty-five, 
you only done your duty and no 
much of that if you ask me. 

I'll write you from Filmland and 
maybe I'll be telling Clark Gable t 
move over and give me room. 


Yours, 
BULL. 
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The Hatracket 


ye November I am going to the polls and vote for ba 
4“ any man who promises to put a good hatrack under 
every theatre seat. It is sickening and tiring to slide 
our hat in the rack at the beginning of a performance 
nd then at the end find that there was no rack and bs eet 
that it isn’t someone else’s hat you’ve had your feet on 
ll the time. 

Some theatres do have wire racks attached to the 
nder side of the seats, but most of these are carefully 
reased and open at both ends so that the hat will slide 
» the floor whenever the seat is raised to let someone 

The ones that aren’t greased are secured to the 
ats by flexible springs which release the hat instantly 
the very first motion made by the seat occupant such 
looking to the right or crossing the fingers. 

In New York there is one theatre known to have 
iirly reliable hatracks. Hats have been found in them 
t the end of performances. However at the first night 

a play presented last fall a revolver was fired in the 
ist act and all the male patrons had to go home bare- 
eaded. It has never been made quite clear just whers 
ll those hats went. Only one was ever found, and that 
as stuck fast by a piece of gum. 

It wouldn’t be quite so bad if theatres only had sta- 

tionary floors. But the way the floors flow in and out 
mong the seats nowadays, makes hat-retrieving prac- 





: . rT ° . “T want a large rat trap f a traveline é nanil”’ 
tically impossible. The easiest thing to do when you ; eee } rn 
find your hat gone is to pick up the first one you can 
et your hands on and hope it fits. ED. SPOONER. 
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“We simply can’t get along—he even objects to a divorce.” 
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Memorial Day Thoughts 


PROPOS of the complexities of the 
A disarmament conference, Salva- 
dor de Madariaga of the Span- 

ish delegation tells this story: 

The animals met to discuss dis 
armament. The lion looked the eagle 
in the eye and said, ““‘We must abol 
ish talons.” The eagle looked him 
full in the eye and said, “We must 
abolish claws.” Then the bear said, 
“Let’s abolish everything except uni- 
versal embraces.” 


It is in such cynical spirit that 
the world still debates the details 
and avoids the main issue—which 
is making good on the pledge to 


repudiate warfare 


utterly 





We heard the other day of a reso- 
lution adopted by the Ohio Pastors’ 
Convention, which ought to be given 
wide publicity. It read: “We will 
never again sanction or participate 
in any war. We will not 
classrooms or pulpits as recruiting 
stations. We deplore the action of 
naking military service 
science, a test of citizenship, 
military training in 
quirement.” 

After war 
period of 


use our 


, against con- 
and 
college a re- 
starts, or during the 
that gets it 
tarted, churchmen find it 
almost impossible to stand against 
public hysteria. The time to declare 
yourself is during peace. 


propaganda 
even 


Get com- 
mitted then and you'll have more 
courage to hold out when trouble 
comes. This is the absolutist posi 


tion, which Einstein and other lead 
ers of war-resistance are now urging 
It is a much stronger position than 
that of conscientious objection, which 
finds special reasons for opposing a 
war. It says flatly, with 

will have 


pert 


nothing 


“We 


simplicity, 
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any war.” 
there 1 fine-spun 
technicalities of the diplomats and 


the dragooning of the militarists. 


with 


the 


whatsoever to do 


No room 


D.A.R.-K.K.R. 


HE dear old D.A.R. is still at it. 

When they arrived at Washing- 
ton last month for their annual 
jamboree, some susceptible reporter 
sent out a prediction that they were 
going to “swing to a milder policy.” 
But when the barrage of badges had 
passed over and the smoke of the 
powder puffs had cleared away, an 
amused nation found the following 
pronunciamento nailed up: 

Denunciation of “subversive” in- 
fluences. 

No recognition of Russia. 

No reduction of appropriations for 
army and navy. 

Enthusiastic 
training camps. 
Drastic and 
immigration. 
Deportation of 
fully employed. 
We are used to most of this stuff. 
But the last choice bit of hundred- 
per-centism gave us the best chuckle. 
We foster a huge industrial system, 
call on the world to send us cheap 
labor to help us run it, let the system 
go smash and throw them out of 
jobs, and then propose to throw them 
out of the country. But what’s the 
use of arguing about it with these 
women who forgotten their 
own origin? They are, as we have 


support of military 


further restriction of 


all aliens not gain- 


hav e 


said before, the Daughters of the 
American Retrogression. 
Or one might combine their ini- 


tials with those of another notorious 
organization and say that they stand 
for our D.A.R.-K.K.K. Age. For- 
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been a bri 
very great a} 


tunately, that has 
one, its damage not 


its end in sight. 


aye 


Barter 


—_— has been coming back a 
a result of the depression. I) 


small towns where money is scarce 
farmers have been swapping thei 
produce for goods with local me) 


chants, as in ancient times. Th: 


most striking instance was in th 
heart of the world’s money cente) 
New York. At the annual exhibi 


tion of The Society of Independen’* 
Artists, paintings were offered an 
accepted in trade for dental services 
medical care, clothing and rent. 





recurring 


Each instance of th 
kind shows how far we have be: 
driven off the course of smooth ec: 
nomic progress. Dentists idle, do 
tors idle, apartments vacant, artist 
with no commissions. The list coul: 
be prolonged to include a thousan 
vocations. And what they all nee 
is simply a system that will enabl 
each to do his own work in exchang 
for the work that he urgently want 
others to do for him. 


Incidentally, a good 1932 stoi 
comes out of a small western tow 
Cash money was so scarce in tha 


town that the local authorities issue 
tokens made of wood, to facilitat 
the exchange of yoods. Coin co! 
lectors heard of it and began to bu 
up the wooden money. The resul' 
was that this town’s twenty-five cent 
piece jumped in value to half a do 
lar. At last reports the wood 

money was rapidly passing into tl 

numismatic collections, and the litt! 
town was amply supplied with silve 
coins. R. J. W. 
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“Put do you think Father would like 
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G a n 
’ | ‘HERE has been a lot of talk lately 


about gangsters, and, as a matter 
of fact, I am almost sure that I have 
seen pictures regarding this subject 
in one or two of the tabloids. The 
last picture I recollect seeing was a 
composite photograph of ten gang- 
sters and ten members of the Board 
of Estimate, and, believe you me, it 
sure was a bad looking map. 

Well, it seems like now the public 
has took a sort of dislike to the 
gangsters, at least to some of 
them, and they have suggested to the 
police that said gangsters be eradi- 
cated. Now, this is what is known 
as a sore blow to the police depart- 
ment, and where will an _ honest 
policeman go on a cold night if he 
can’t ring a bell three times and take 
off his coat? The public don’t seem 
to realize what a hard time a cop has. 

And besides that, when a guy gets 
to be a gangster, even if you eradi- 
cate him he still a gangster- 
maybe a dead gangster, but still a 


or 


is 


gangster. What we want is a ounce 
of prevention, which is worth a 


pound of erasers, and get these gang- 
sters before they grow up and while 
they are ittsey bittsey kiddies and 
train them to be shoe salesmen or 
waiters or traffic cops or some other 
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sters 


profession where they can work off 
their spleeny dispositions without a 
cat. If these kiddies are picked out 
when they are young, it is just a 
problem for our educators, and what 
with all our new school buildings it 
will he a push-over for the teachers. 
[can now hear some narrow- 

minded heckler saying, “How you 
ronna know which kids would grow 
up to be gansters? You can’t make 
all of ’em waiters et certerori.” 

I am prepared for these hecklers. 
There has been maybe thirty, forty 
kids in and around my own family, 
and I have made a study of them as 
has become gangsters and them 
which has refrained from the trade. 
And it is a simple thing to predict 
which kids will and which kids won’t, 
or vice versa. 

Take a kid, say, five years old. 
You give him a fire-engine—nice and 
new and shiny with big red wheels 
and a gong and maybe some clock- 
works. In half an hour the wheels 
are square, the gong is tied to the 
dog’s tail, and the clockwork 
firmly affixiated to the walls with 
carpet tacks. That’s all right—he’s 
no gangster. But take another kid. 
He sits and looks at the fire engine 


is 











maybe a day, taking a sniff of milk 
once in a while, and doing nothing 
but stick pins in his little sister now 
and then. The second day he sticks 
his engine in the closet and goes out 
and busts all the other fire engines 
on the block so the kids have nothing 
to play with. Then he goes out with 
his own apparatus and charges the 
rest of the kids a lollypop apiece for 
the privilege of pulling his for five 
minutes, and then he trades the en- 
gine for a three-wheeled bike with a 
flat tire and comes home and makes 
the old man buy a new tire., That 
kid is going to be a gangster. 


6S han look at a ten-year-old kid. 
He finishes a lunch of two lamb 
chops, two baked potatoes, four 
pieces of bread with peanut butter, 
two jam sandwiches, a pint of milk, 
a piece of watermelon, and a box 
of fig newtons. Then he goes out in 
the ice box and eats a dish of cold 
beans. He'll never be a gangster. 
But here’s another ten-year-old. He 
eats the center of the chops, puts 
the jam on the watermelon, puts the 
milk in the goldfish bowl, and takes 
the potatoes to throw at truck 
drivers. Then he eats a banana, cuts 
the skin in small pieces to throw on 
the stairs, and goes out to have a 
good time driving nails in tires. He 
is what is known as a bad egg, and 
he will come to no good end. 

Now to get down to cases. Eradi- 
cate those potential gangsters, and 
the job is licked. 

The trouble with this country is 
that enough people don’t use their 
brain, or else enough brain isn’t 
used in making the people. 

—L. L. STEINDLER. 
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“This is a hell of a time for you quys 


to go on a strike!” 














“I’m beginning to feel like a chorus boy.” 
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6 ier Farm Board ad- 
mits ; of $25 


a loss $25,- 
000,000 on its. cotton 
trading. But to the Farm 
Board a loss of only 
$25,000,000 is practically 
a profit. 


And if the slump in 
building operations con- 
tinues much longer there 
soon won’t be enough 
doors to accommodate 
all the wolves. 


Some political seers 
thought it would be im- 
possible to re-elect 
Hoover—but they reck- 
oned without the Demo- 
cratic party. 











ISGUISING myself as a_ dilapi- 
Dice colored man, in order not 

to run the risk of losing social 
caste, I lately went around to see the 
talkie “Grand Hotel” by 
way of comparing the exhibition with 
the stage play. Inasmuch as Holly- 
wood has exerted itself to the utmost 
on this film and has thrown it in the 
face of the theatre as a challenge, 
the talkie may fairly be taken as 
a general standard of comparison. 
Having seen the film, I therefore 
wish to report that if this is Holly- 
wood’s idea of a stiff challenge to the 
theatre, the theatre hasn’t anything 
to worry about. 

I have, like many other slummers, 
seen a number of eminently flimsy 
and impotent attempts to transfer 
drama to the talking screen and this 
is certainly one of them. Not only 
is it dull to the point of complete 
enervation, but its acting, save peri- 
odically in the instance of John 
Barrymore, is of the sort that 
wouldn’t get by even in a reputable 
high school dramatic club. In order 
to galvanize the boobery, the Holly- 
wood magnates have got together a 
including, in addition to the 
Barrymore named, Lionel of the same 
clan, Greta Joan Crawford, 
Wallace Beery and a quorum of other 
such favorites of the movie fans and 
what in combination they do to the 
screened play collides with the libel 
laws with a bang. Lionel Barrymore, 
like his brother John evidently look- 
ing on Hollywood as a mere golden 
sewer from which to fish up some 
easy, if aesthetically tainted, ma- 
zuma, plays the réle of the dying 
Kringelein as if coached by Dave 
Chasen, often running so close to 
burlesque that one momentarily ex- 
pects a scene in which the Minsky 
brothers will come on and blow flour 
in his face. The Mlle. Garbo, one of 
the drollest acting frauds ever press- 
agented into Hollywood histrionic 
eminence, has the dancer’s rdle 


version of 


cast 


Garbo, 


created in the theatre by Eugenie 
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Leontovitch and if the Mlle. Leonto- 
vitch is tired of Charlie Chaplin and 
Laurel and Hardy and wants to get 
the laugh of her life, I can do no 
better than to urge her to disguise 
herself as a_ dilapidated colored 
woman and gallop around and take 
a peek. Madame Garbo’s notion of 
a ravishingly graceful Continental 
dancer is to be commended to the 
attention of the director of “Trader 
Horn.” At one point in the film, 
called upon to execute a couple of 
simple steps with a gay twirl at the 
finish, the lady presents a spectacle 
that needs only an actor in a pith 
helmet and with a three days’ growth 
of beard and a gun to convert it into 
a first-class realistic shot of a rhi- 
noceros hunt. In the way of acting, 
it is evident that the lady hasn’t 
learned the rudiments of her 
craft. I note a single example: she 
doesn’t even know how to “listen.” 
In every scene where another charac- 
ter speaks to her, she gives out the 
impression that she isn’t paying the 
slightest heed to what he is saying, 
devoting her efforts instead to an 
assiduous manufacture of bedroom 
eyes and tropical languor by way of 
peddling her publicized sex appeal. 
The Mile. Crawford’s contribution 
to the histrionic art—she is, I am 
told, considered a very hot actress 
by Hollywood connoisseurs—consists 
chiefly in indicating the charming 
bonhomie of the stenographer, 
Flaemmchen, by glancing quickly out 
of her right eye at whichever gen- 
tleman has a yen for her, quickly 
withdrawing the glance and then re- 
vealing a wide expanse of molars and 
gazing doloroso at the ceiling. The 
M. Beery, in the role of General Di- 
rector Preysing, played in the thea- 
tre by that gifted actor, Siegfried 
tumann, affects a German accent 
simply because Rumann, a German, 
unavoidably offered such an accent, 
the German accent in question being 
the only one in the film and, further, 
having the ring less of German than 


even 
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of George Jean Nathan 


of a very rich Yiddish. The rest ot 
the screen company lends these great 
Hollywood artists and artistes ap 
propriate support. 

“Grand Hotel,” the play, as pre- 
sented in the theatre and as revealed 
in manuscript reading, is—from any 
sound critical point of view—third- 
rate stuff at best. But in the theatre 
it provided, at least, something of a 
show. In the film, it misses almost 
everything in this direction that it 
enjoyed in its stage presentation. 
In the first place, the wealth of sud- 
den scene shifts, revolving stages and 
other such novelties that added to 
the aspect of a show on the stage are 
lost in the film, as the stage in this 
instance used the cinema scenic tech- 
nique and as the film, naturally em- 
ploying it again, offers simply so 
much routine and familiar movie 
repetition. And in the second place, 
the surprise quality that the stage 
presentation had is consequently en- 
tirely absent from the talkie presen- 
tation. In the cinema, furthermore, 
all the shadings of drama are absent, 
as the film constantly indulges in 
the close-up, or downstage, technique 
which throws the drama at an audi- 
ence like a custard pie. In the 
theatre, the more subtle stratagem 
of periodically playing the action in 
the upstage shadows was _ triply 
fruity with suggestion and implica- 
tion. In the film, moreover, the au- 
dience’s attention is constantly made 
to fix itself upon the performers as 
individuals at the expense of the 
drama itself, a practise that the 
Hollywood masterbrains haven’t yet 
perceived the wisdom of abandoning. 

“Grand Hotel” as a film is, in a 
word, decidedly turkey. 


AM this time every year, various 

hitherto unheard of entrepreneurs 

crawl out from under the rocks and 

produce things, believed by them to 

be plays, in the remoter species of 

theatres that may be hired for about 
(Page 32, please) 
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How it Happened 
HERE was no violence in my heart 
when I walked into the court- 

room. 

My only feeling was curiosity. I'd 
heard the woman on trial for killing 
her husband was a stunner. I wanted 
to see how she’d act when she tool 
the stand. 

“Judge.” she said, “It was like 
this: We’d just bought a weekend 
ottage in the mountains. I asked 
my husband what he thought we 
should name it. You know, judge. 
something clever to put over the 
gate. Well, my husband said we 
should call the cottage ‘Dew Dro} 
Inn.’ I pulled a pearl-handled pistol 
out of my purse and shot him.” 


Ay) 






“T’ll get you off, my boy, if it costs me your last cent!” 
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“He deserved that,” said the judge 
“Now, a much better name for 
weekend cottage would be ‘Cozy Cot 
tage’ or ‘Bide-a-Wee’ : 

The woman fainted and the bailiff 
calmly drew his revolver and shot 
the judge. 

“IT couldn’t help doing that,” 
sighed the bailiff. “Old bromides 
like that... ! Say, why can’t people 
give weekend cottages names that 
really are clever? Something like 
‘Kamp Komfort’ - 

I didn’t have a gun, but I grabbed 
a chair and knocked him unconscious. 

“The poor, dumb sap!” I raged to 
the clerk, who took me into custody. 
“Just as bad as the others! Now, if 
I had a weekend cottage I’d eal] it 
‘Villa You-Come-Inn’ or ‘Happy 
Haven’ 3 

Something hit me just then, and 
that’s all I remember. 

CHET JOHNSON. 


Not to Mention Mesh Hose 


HE advertising men today 

Sell everything from clover hay 
To stocks and bonds that really pay 
With women’s legs. 
They illustrate lumbago cures, 
House paint and Caribbean tours 
With shapely, sightly,  silk-clad 

lures— 
Women’s legs. 
If you would sell angora goats, 
Tomato soup or polo coats, 
Or lozenges for people’s throats, 
Or brewery kegs— 
Be sure your merchandising plan 
Is sound. Your advertising man 
Above all, must be one who can— 
Draw women’s legs. 

—H. L. BROWNING. 
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OUR OWN OLYMPICS 
The Bargain Hunters’ Pole Vault 
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What Every Young Dog 
Should Know 

DON’T know what to do about my 

Ping Pong and I don’t mean the 
nervous game with the frisky pellet. 
[ mean my short haired sealyham. 

At least she tells me that’s what she 
is even if she didn’t have her birth 
certificate with her when picked up 
on a lonely road near Bellyacres.) 

You see, there are places you can 
send a girl who goes astray and have 
wisdom brought her. But Ping 
Pong has done the melodramatic 
trick three times I’m afraid she’s 
just not corrigible. 

And it isn’t I haven’t tried with 
the Little Mother. The first time | 
locked her closely in the cellar. But 
she broke out and I broke down, 
striding back and forth waiting for 
that terrible hour when she would 
return—the Hour Every Father 
Knows. I dreaded what I had to 
say to her but the Bernarr Macfad- 
den in me demanded she be lectured 
on eugenics and it pays to listen to 
vour father. 


Finally there came a_ furtive 
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Loesick! 
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scratching on the door. 
I opened it and there 
stood a cowering little 
beast. A great flood of 
melodrama overwhelmed 
me and I thundered like 
Corse Payton:—“Out of 
my house, you—you 

Take your baggage and 
go!” Only I noticed there 
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was no driven snow “THAT TERRIBLE HOUR 

around and you just WHEN SHE Wouyip 

can’t order anyone out RETURK| --Ty , 

into the blinding sun- Hour EVERY 

shine. It isn’t done. FATHER 
Anyway, Ping Pong KNowS// 

finally became _ the ‘° 

mother of a small bat- 


talion of tiny hunks of 
fur. Why she wasn’t 
content to emulate her 
human friends and have 
a couple I wouldn't 
know. Even triplets 
wouldn’t have been so bad and I 
might have forgiven a rash set of 
quintuplets. But a deluge of seven 
I considered pure ingratitude. And 
not that I’m a kennel snob but her 
stalwart sons and daugh- 
ters represented seven 
breeds not known to man 

or beast. 
I cooled off soon after 


and helped the little 
mother with her cute 
brats for the next few 
weeks till she was able 
to get around. I’d look 
around from time _ to 


time expecting the papa 
to turn up bearing soft 
milk fed bones or boxes 
of Spratt’s puppy bis- 
cuits or to help me with 
a payment on Ping 
Pong’s National City 
Loan but did he? Cer- 
tainly he did. That is, 
a half dozen different 
gents called to have a 
look-in but everytime 
Ping Pong spotted them, 
would snarl so 
firmly, they’d do a 


she 
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any direc 
motherly 


Eastman in 


nappy Ben 
tion from 
teeth. 

The Mystic Seven (their long tails 
and their 28 ‘pattering large feet) 
went out to earn their loving among 
the working classes and I decided 
twice bitten pound foolish or some 
thing like that. I would take no 
chances when Love came again I 
devised a cunning contraption of 
locks, shackles, hawsers and bolts 
and lost the combination in a swamp 
But did Ping Pong escape again? 
Did she bless me with eight, entirely, 
new breeds? Did the earth rotate 
once yesterday? All I got beside 
headaches was the brilliant notion to 
book Ping Pong as the Only Canine 
Escape Artist in Existence but 
vaudeville didn’t see eve to eye with 
my whimsey. 

Incidentally all during her mother- 
hood I took Ping Pong around to the 
best kennels to try to impress her 
psychologically with Puppy Beauti- 
ful Consciousness. 

But what I’m getting at is just 
the other day (Mother’s Day I be- 
lieve) I decided I’d get Ping Pong a 
husband. Fathers often did and 


those gentle 


























such marriages often turned out 
quite all right. 

I found her a young fellow my lad, 
a longhaired sealy full of jump and 
run and play whose children would 
be bounding pedigreed acrobats. I 
introduced the young lovers, but 
something I didn’t reckon on hap- 
pened. 

As soon as they’d crossed paws, 
Ping Pong gave young Lochinvar a 

ueer look, sneered audibly, removed 
a hunk of his ear and was off like 
a streak. 

As for the poor jilted, he withered 
into a mood indigo leaving imme- 
diately for a monastery. As much 
as I felt sorry for him, I was a little 
disdainful. At least he might have 
pulled some caveman stuff. 

A few minutes later, however, | 
saw Ping Pong. She was up on th 
crown of a hill, giving the Indian 
Love Call. A second later her Indian 
appeared: the shaggiest, largest, 
clumsiest and most nondescript ex- 
ample of a crossed up flatfooted 
hyena you ever saw. Her boy friend. 
They disappeared hand in hand into 
the sunset, like Lasky scenarios. 

It came to me with a great awak- 
ening light: You must never tamper 
with love. <As_ soon deflect the 
courses of rivers with whiskbrooms 
I recognized the boy friend and tho 
I shuddered at his points I knew 
true love will always out. He had 
been hanging around my house for 
days, I couldn’t go out but I’d see 
him skulking in the bushes. He had 
a face like a ghost but he’d brought 
his portable kennel, some bacon and 
flour, fleas, and a serenading guitar 
for a long courtship. I'll always ad- 
mire his pluck but if he ever comes 
around again I’m going to have my 
shotgun handy and legalize his great 
poetic feelings. 

By the way who wants a puppy? 
A nice police setter or maybe you’d 
prefer a scotch daschund? You can 
even have a dogsled team, after I 
give Mac the three I promised him. 


Nocturne Champagne 
| F- crazy about interesting people. 
Goodness knows I like to stop talk- 


JUDGE 
OUT OF MY HOUSE — 
You —You — AA! TAKE 


\YOUR BAGGAGE 
\ 
IL LH You 'f 


} 


( (FA 


ing once in a while and listen. And 
I certainly met a spellbinder in a 
Hush Hall kitchen the other morn- 
ing just as the sun was sitting on 
the edge of his bed looking at his 
toes. 

I warn you this is another rum 
running story. I am young, a lover 
of life, and want to keep my end 
‘way ’way in the offing so I shall 
mention no names! 

A man got himself a fleet of gigan 
tic trucks and painted them in exact 
imitation of the trucks of a _ well- 
known milk company. To give you 
an idea of the size of the trucks, 
each one carried five hundred cases 
of champagne. The fleet set to run- 
ning back’n’forth back’n’forth _ be- 
tween New York and Canada unmol- 
ested. Came a night when there was 
an interruption. The pilot car at 
the head of the fleet was stopped by 
another car carrying two revenue 
officers. The revenue officers were 
firm—for a while. I don’t know how 
such details are arranged, but in the 
end the two revenue officers agreed 
to “pass” the trucks from then on. 
Their ‘fee’ was $2 for each case of 
champagne run. This went on for 
eight years—right smack up until 
verv recently. The revenue officers 





neighborhood—amn 
vhat a__ lovely neighborhood—ot 
$3,000,000 through those eight years. 

Came another night, the recent 
night. 

The great man behind the fleet of 
trucks somehow learned something 
that made his face very red. He 
went out with the fleet this night 
himself. He was accompanied by 
three or four quiet, intent gentlemen 
with artillery slung under their arm 
pits. The revenue officers, with the 
artillery now at their backs, were 
pushed into the great man’s cur- 
tained limousine and whisked away. 
They were never seen again. 

You see, the great man after eight 
years, learned they weren’t revenue 
officers after all—just a couple of 
darn clever phonies! 


Credit Will Cuppy 

A CERTAIN young man was in the 
4A habit of talking to himself con- 
tinuously so he thought he’d better 
see the psychiatrist about it. That 
pundit examined him thoroughly for 
flows in his upper story and said: 
-“Don’t worry, you'll get over it.” 

“Yes I know,” said the young man 
plaintively “but I’m such a terrible 
bore!” JUDGE JR. 
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Every day for the past month 
ty Pars 


al papers have told us that 
Howard Hughes was fighting the 
rave fight with the New York State 
Board of Movie Censors, that he was 
going to show his picture “Scarface” 
to the local citizenry even if it cost 


him his oil royalties, inferring, in 
cidentally, that when he did, said 
citizenry would be chilled to the 
marrow by this great gang epic. 

I congratulate Mr. Hughes for his 
good sense and courage for refusing 
to let Mr. Wingate and his school 
teachers tell him what is subversive 
to morality and what is melodrama. 
I would congratulate him, that is, if 
he had made a picture which either 
was entertaining or exciting or in 
any way worth while and then had 
refused to cut it for one board of 
censors, 

As you know, if you’ve seen these 
columns at all, only six states have 
legal censor boards and I never have 
understood why producers did not 
frighten them by simply showing 
suspect wares in other states, why, 
instead of cajoling and bribing the 
boys, they did not ignore them e 
tirely. But Mr. Hughes has not been 
as adamant as the AP would indi 
cate. A bulletin yesterday said that 
he had agreed to call his pictu 
“Scarface, the Shame of the Nation.” 
Thus, had the Guild wanted to be as 
bold when Boston banned “Strang: 
Interlude” they might have called in 
the ladies and agreed on a temporary 
title such as “Strange Interlude, or 
The Horrors of Sterility” but the 
theatre public might have been 
equally as bold and hooted the shov 
out of town. 

“Scarface,” when I saw it six 
weeks ago, already had been dam- 
aged beyond repair. Mr. Hughes 
could have made a good gesture by 
simply giving it to Mr. Wingate and 
saying no more about it. Under- 
neath its confused pictures you could 
detect a good straight-away Ben 
Hecht plot. Mr. Hecht, in fact, ap- 
parently sat down and wrote a swift 
re-write of the life of Alphonse 
Capone. He did one, not so literally, 
in “Underworld” but, even so, as a 
melodrama “Scarface” would have 
been good fun except for three 


things: Mr. Hughes, Mr. Paul Muni 
and Miss Anne Dvorak. 

Mr. Hughes spoiled the plot com- 
pletely and made it just a little silly 
by employing several re-write men to 
insert neat patriotic speeches—which 
pop up foolishly during the shooting 

condemning gangsters. Mr. Muni, 
in the title role, gave what seemed 
to be a Yiddish Art Theatre produc- 
tion of Hamlet. Miss Anne Dvorak 
went him one better. I don’t know 
whether director Hawks put her up 
to the strange antics which she goes 
through in this picture or whether 
he let her give them under the im- 
pression that he had a Duse on his 
hands—whatever the reason, she is 
embarrassingly poor. Acting, even 
in the movies, is not a matter of 
noise. Miss Dvorak screams, and 
cries and carries on, but never with 
any authority, never with any sin- 
cerity. Had she even the remotest 
skill or restraint she might have, 
working with Mr. Muni, stolen the 
show. As she did it, her every 
ture was as phoney 


ge 


S- 


as a Hollywood 


’ 
elopement. 


| Fre glad Mr. Hughes even tried to 
fight, and I’m glad he ignored the 
New York guardians and showed his 
picture where he could. I’m sorry he 
hasn’t something worth fighting for. 


E natein 
~ Sergie Eisenstein, the great 
Russian movie director, left town 
to the weeping and wailing of the 
Russian American Institute and the 
Edmund Wilson Kentucky Miners 
Harmony Band. He couldn’t make 
pictures in America. America can’t 
understand art. So he sailed for 
Russia where he can, unrestrained, 





Recommended 


“The Crowd Roars’”—Some good ra 


ng pictures 
“Grand Hotel”—If you can find a seat 
“The Passionate Plumber’’—A comedy 
thank the ord 
“High Pressure’ — Excellent farce 
ably directed and well worth your time 
“Letty Lynton’”—Miss Crawford im 
proves daily 


“One Hour With You” - Chevalier, 
Roland Young nd most important 
Ernst Lubitsch, combining on a _ good 


revu 











make pictures dramatizing cream 
separators and plows until the end 
of his days. Mr. Eisenstein is no 
fool, but he fell in with Upton Sin- 
clair, he took back to Russia the 
manuscript of “Once in a Lifetime” 
to show the local yes-men_ what 
Hollywood is like—in other words, 
Mr. Eisenstein showed he had no 
more sense of humor than Sam 
Goldwyn, Herbert Hoover, or Stalin. 
He couldn’t be a great artist, with 
that handicap. Why, had he pos- 
sessed a sense of humor, it would 
have been worth a year of his life 
just to have stayed around and 


heckled Ham Fish. 


finna Sten 
a 


Some months ago I mentioned 
Anna Sten and her work in a Ger- 
man picture, “Brothers Karamazov.” 
You can see her now in what really 
is a talking version of “Variety,” 
although it is fancifully called in its 
new form “Trapeze.” It is a good 
picture and again Miss Sten is 
lovely, and impressive. However, I 
warn you, now that Mr. Goldwyn 
has brought her to this country, that 
she had two directors for these pic- 
tures who were more interested in 
cameras than actors, that they gave 
her music, an@ pictures every min- 
ute, and that if she is turned over 
willy-nilly to any journeyman movie 
director she may seem like just an- 
other movie actress. However, see 
“Trapeze” if you have an opportu- 
nity. You will see what she can look 
like when a good director handles her 
scenes. 


66 FETTY LYNTON” is a well produced 

melodrama along the lines of 
the wronged-girl plot which has been 
so fashionable this year. We have 
again a factory-made picture in 
which Joan Crawford shows that she 
is learning, and working earnestly, 
and has become, to my amazement, 
a better actress than most of her 
contemporaries. We have a woman 
of questionable morals who murders 
a man with no nasty legal reactions, 
but it is carefully, sensibly done and 
is, despite its dull direction, its dubi- 
ous subject matter, and its routine 
plot, a good show. 
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JUDGING THE BOOKS 


HEY tell us there are places in 

the South where the world is so 
wornout and poor, the white trash 
nothing left other’ than its 
conscious superiority to its cullid 
brethren. Thus, a man may be white 
inside and cullid out, but yet not fit 
to live in a world with those who are 
white outside but black in. In this 
quaint code, it is also perfectly au 
fait for a white to take what is 
politely known as “advantage” of a 
valler girl (or darker) but the other 
way ’round it’s a rope necklace and 
a dangle for the cullid offender. In 
ther words, nice people, even if they 
do live in the U. S. 

“Amber Satyr” by Roy Flannagan 
is a disturbing test tube of irony, 
made up in the tidewater country 
down under, and concocted of such 
flammable substances. It tells of 
Luther Harris, a strong oak of a 
man, a brassankle with Indian and 
African blood, on whom Sarah 
Sprouse, a large lustful white 
cracker, with a weak ineffectual 
spouse, casts wanting eyes. Luther 
is too smart to toy with the fruit 
that would mean a feast for the 
bloodhounds and a swamp death. 

But Sarah’s letters to him, even 
after he has moved away to avoid 
her find him out, and tho he has 
never let a sheepseye loiter toward 
her, he is offered up as a sacrifice to 
the tradition of the south. In the 
meantime, his daughter has been 
sacrificed herself to the grand old 
tradition, one of her father’s assas- 
sins taking care of this. Also there 
is much other straight and biting 
satiric comedy of custom—gallows’ 
humor, they call it. 

From which you see “Amber 
Satyr” is a highly combustible little 
book and if it tends to rouse sleep- 
ing dogmas, the barking (and bit- 
ing, we hope) will do good all 
around. Roy Flannagan wrote it, 
and we’re glad for several reasons. 
First, we believe Roy is a South- 
erner, so they can’t blame his subver- 
sive sentiments on us in the North. 
Second, if Roy’s first book “The 
Whipping” showed promise of a tal- 
ent for direct, melodramatic writing 
and a sharp sense of Southern peo- 
ple and matters, this book bears it 
out all the more. 


has 


RESUMABLY you are still busy with 
Bertram Thomas’ “Arabia Felix” 
but the instant you’ve finished we 


want you without changing your 
pants to put your nose into Sven 
Hedin’s “Across the Gobi Desert.” 


Both are great adventures and yet 
tho both deal with sand and camels 
and sun they do not wander on each 
other’s territory. If one is explora- 
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AT THE TOP 


A LONE figure in 
overalls surveys 
the fields of his 
labor. Freshly 
planted rows point 
their even lines 
around a gently 
rising hill. Seemingly the world and 
its people are far away. But this 
man is not alone! 

His home is at the top of the dis- 
tant hill. And in his home is a tele- 
phone. Eighty-five million miles of 
wire lead to it. His call is a com- 
mand to one or more of several 
hundred thousand employees. Day 
or night he may call, through the 
Bell System, any one of nearly 
twenty million other telephones in 
this country and an 
twelve million abroad. 

And yet, like you, he pays but a 
small sum for a service that is fre- 
quently priceless in value. The 
presence of the telephone, ready 
for instant use, costs only a few 


additional 


OF THE 
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cents a day. With your tele- 
phone, you are never alone. It 
is an investment in companion 
ship, convenience, and security. 
Through it you can project your 
personality to the faraway 
places of the earth, or bring 
familiar voices to the friendliness 
of your fireside. 

Undoubtedly a great factor in 
the continued progress and im- 
provement of telephone service is 
the intangible but real spirit of ser 
vice that has become a tradition in 
the telephone business. This spirit 
expresses itself daily and in any 
emergency. And behind the army 
engaged in giving service is the pio- 
neering help of a regiment of five 
thousand scientists and technical 
men, engaged in the sole task of 
working for improvement. This 
group devotes itself exclusively to 
seeking ways and means of making 
your telephone service constantly 
better and better. 





AMERICAN TELEPHONE 


AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 
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tion into terra incognita the other 
is exploration into terra quite cog- 
nita, in fact so well known to travel- 
lers it’s surprising their isn’t 2 trol- 
ley line thru with hot dog stands 
and advertising. Yet both are travel 
in the raw, full of excitement, 
glamour, terrors and danger and eye- 
openers to you who prefer to loiter 
in speakeasies, considering explora- 
tion these days far too tame to make 
it worth a man’s salt. What we mean 
to say, is, it’s the Gobi with all its 
mystery and hazards and hard hu- 
mans for Shane, men, as soon as 


iy SO) 
‘Ba 
% | 


yy 
SF 


4 


——, 
os 


he can get together a cheap caravan 
on the instalment plan. Modern ex- 
ploration, you know, costs. 


ITH the spring barking around 

summer’s heels, it’s being 
rather a bit of a bopp to suggest 
you look into Irene Caudwell’s 
“Damien of Molokai.” You see, it’s 
the life of the priest who brought 
leprosy into control and gave his 
life thereunto. But summer or no 
summer, we'd like to go on record 
that it’s a tremendously moving book 
about a practical saint.—TED SHANE 
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Play DUPLICATE 
_. . BRIDGE 


Auction or Contract 






16 Folders 
to set 
VALPARAISO 
DUPLICATE 
Duplicate Bridge, either Auction or 
Contract, makes the game many times 
more enjoyable. Eliminates luck 
Rewards skill. Improves your game 
Duplicate is sweeping the country. 
The Valparaiso 
Folder is a 


Bridge Folders 


Duplicate Bridge 
patented device. It has 
many advantages over large boards. 
Ihe folders are made of artistic but 
strong and durable material that will 
last for years. 

A complete set of 16 
conveniently carried from place ) 
place They are packaged in a tel 
scope box that measures 4} inches by 
6 inches by 8 inches and weighs only 


folders can be 


























a few ounces 
Price $3.00 per set 
Duplicate Score Pad and Booklet on How 
to Play Contract” included free 
Order by mail We pay postag Mo 
refunded if you are not entirely satisfi 
fesse sees Seeeeteeeeeeeeee” 
LENZ, INC., 
18 East 48th St., New York City 
Enclosed $ for 
sets of Valparaiso Folders You pay postag 
. Vame 
. 
i Address 
f Stete 
? 














AND MINE 





By 


Sidney 


S. Lenz 
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peeatine with experienced players, 
very few losses or gains are di- 
rectly attributable to psychic bid- 
ding. A considerable loss, however, 
may be registered by players who 
must ever be on the lookout for false 
bids. This has now come to be rec- 
ognized as the bad feature of the 
enticing “psyke.” 

I illustrated a deal last week, 
where a slam contract was played in 
the Goldman Cup Championship, and 
when the partners could place re- 
liance on each other’s bids, the slam 
was easy to arrive at, either with 
Clubs as trumps or at No Trumps. 
At a No Trump declaration, the deal 
required correct workmanship but it 
was quite worth while. 


The opening bidder held 
a 10 
98 
Q974 
*&® KQIJ1054 


seemed 
that 


and 
layout 
addict. 

A number of players started with 
the semi-psyke, of one Club. The 
partner bid Spades and No Trumps, 
but when the contract got a bit high, 
with the opening bidder always go- 
ing back to Clubs, it was apparent 
that a ‘phony’ might be lurking 
about somewhere. 

One of the leading teams, noted 
for their free bidding, played the 
deal at five Clubs, doubtless because 
their style was cramped by the open- 
ing psyke. It will be remembered 
that the partner held a five card suit 
headed by the Ace—King—Queen, in 
addition to the other three Aces. 

Archie Milne, of the Knicker- 
bocker Whist Club, is probably the 
champion psychic bidder of the 
world. He is also an honorary mem- 
ber of both the “Suicide” and the 
“Dynamite” Clubs, but of course his 
real thrills come from his psykes. 
A few days ago he tore off this 
classic. 


to be just the sort of 
appeals to the psychic 











QJ105 


© AQY 
& AQ86 
THE BIDDING 
South West North Ea 
1 Spade Pass + Spades Pass 
t No Tr Pass 6 Spades Pass 
ass Doubli Pass Pass 
Pass 
Milne was South with McCoy as 


his partner and Reith was the leader, 
sitting opposite Phillips, of Water- 
bury, Connecticut. 

When the contract got to a Small 
Slam, Milne thought there was some- 
thing about McCoy’s jaw that pre- 
saged a Grand Slam, doubled and 
redoubled, so he called a_ halt. 
Reith’s opening lead was the nine of 
Spades and Milne, with hardly more 
than a glance at the dummy, hopped 
up with the Ace, caught the lone 
King and made his contract like 
nobody’s business. There is nothing 
wrong with Archie’s play! 

Problem endings do not occur on 





every deal, but this came off last 
week. 
aAJ 
J None 
& None 
Y None 
& Q75 


(Page 32, please) 























Knuckles and Feathers 


By Percy Crosby 


JUDGE presents this column without re gard to its agreement 
or disagreement with the ideas and opinions expressed by 


the author, Percy Crosby, one of America’s most interesting 


commentators. 


HE dry senator could not keep 

his appointment with the por- 
trait painter, so the artist put 
pince-nez glasses on a balloon and 
won first prize. 

It is known that every cause has 
its effect, and if we remove the 
cause, the effect will take care of 
itself. For example: Repeal the 
18th Amendment and gangdom will 
collapse overnight. 


Every picture of a Prohibition 
reformer has the same blank ex- 
pression save for the slit mouth, 
suggestive of a cracked pot with 
a curl in the middle of the forehead. 





The Editor. 


The American people will be glad 
to know that Hoover is willing to 
accept a dollar a year, and few can 
say he hasn’t earned it. 


Suggested Banquets 
An African tribe entertaining 
Bishop Cannon as their speaker, on 
the subject, “The Advantages of 
the Church.” 


Host: I am having a dry states- 
man to dinner tonight but do not 
be alarmed. He only votes dry and 
likes his drink as much as the next 
fellow. 

Guest: Ah, I see—swine with 
the meal. 


Foreign Armies Do Not Wait for Elections 











Absorb 
That Overflow 


During the drinking year 
of 1931, untold millions of 
pianos, mantelpieces, side- 
boards, escritoirs and end 
tables were Absolutely 


Ruined 


by the 
GIN RING MENACE! 









ONLY FISH 
P INDULGE 
N SPLASHING ) 4 


At Your Next Party 
Protect 
Your Furniture 


Put a Dr. Seuss 


COASTER 


Beneath Every Glass 





Hilarious Attractive 
Coasters Colors 


Dr. Seuss (Coaster Division) 
JUDGE, 18 East 48th St., N. Y. City 


Dear Dr Please Enroll me in your Anti-Ring 
Ring I enclose (Fifty Cents for ea 


box of Eight.) 


Name 
Address 


City and State 

















PRIZE 


ged 


As | new put 


GENERAL ELECTRIC (¢ 
Dura Silver Alarm Clock 
Ruby Perrin, Montreal, Que., Canada 
William J. Wolf, Hamilton, Ohio 
Jas. T. Whiting, Mt. Pleasant, Iowa 
Everett E. Custer, Johnstown, Pa. 
Frank J. Cunnane, Elizabeth, N. J. 
Stiles W. Stevens, Long Island City 
V. W. Allen, Rome, N. Y. 
Wm. Gasten, Oxford, N. Y. 
Jeannette Koffler, Philadelphia, Pa 
Stewart B. Tapley, Marysville, Calif. 
Helen A. Brodhead, New York City 
Joseph T. DiRenza, Philadelphia, Pa. 
Arthur S. Gros sberg, Chicago, Ill. 
Thomas A. Hughes, Philadelphia, 
Eva A. Haskins, Kenmore, N. Y 
Joseph McGee, Pittsburgh, Pa 
John W. Corcoran, Dorche sster, Mass. 
Constance L. Moore, Newport, R. I. 
Mark J. Nagusky, Cleveland, Ohio 
Louis Moses, New York City 
Dr. Alexander B. Arthur, 
Philadelphia, Pa. 
Harrison P. Holmes, Portland, Oregon 
Stanford S. Herbst, Buffalo, N. Y. 
Norman P. Davis, Armonk N z. 
Elizabeth Jordan, Augusta, Ga. 
Complete Photoflash Outfits 
Alfred Gussow, New York City 
Joseph F. Haskins, Kenmore, N. Y. 
John Francis Ficken, Atlanta, Ga. 
Joseph E. Pottle, Milledgeville, Ga. 
T. K. Laus, Philadelphia, Pa. 
Harry J. Dailey, Brooklyn. N. Y. 


Q). 


Pa. 


Mrs. Marguerite Roberts, Norfolk, Va. 


York City 
San José Calif. 
Han: quer, 


Elsie Holzman, a 
Eugene E. Col, 
Jeannette L. 
Pa. 
FIFTH AVENUE 
Olga C. Potter, New York City 


Mrs. George S. Wallace, 
Pa 


Dolores Forbes, Virginia Beach, Va. 
G. L. Blomquist, Cleveland, Ohio 
J. E. Sanner, San Diego, Calif. 
BENJAMIN ELECTRIC MFG. 
CO 
Be njamin Junior Floodlight 
Florence H. Thacher, Minneapolis, 
Minn. 
Unit Package Reflectors 
Lewis C. Frank, Detroit, Mich. 
Herbert S. Ide, Cleveland, Ohio 
JOHN WANAMAKER 
Twelve Silver King Golf Balls 
E. Reed Whittemore, M. D., 
New Haven, Conn. 
Comdr. Harvey W. McCormack, 
U. S. N., Seattle, Wash. 
Albert Bray, Holliston, Mass. 
A. Warren Woughter, Detroit, Mich. 





former publisher of Judas 


in hich N if L z presented 


Philadelphia, 


STATIONERS 
Sets of Monogrammed Playing Cards 


Jenkintown, 


THIRD ANNUAL 


ENz BRIDGE Contest 


Juage Fuodlishing Co., | P 


Were 


vy himself, Work, 


James E. Cox, Winthrop, Mass. 

Winship A. Hodge, Brownsville 
Texas 

THE UNITED STATES 
PLAYING CARD CO. 

Twelve packs Congress Playing Cards 

ey F. Irving, Summit, N. J. 

Cc Burt, Salt Lake City, Utah 

Major F. C. Harrington, Washington, 
mh. <x, 

E. K. Field, Montclair, N. J. 

Mrs. B. M. Dickinson, Mt. Vernon, 
a # 


John T. McCarthy, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
George F. Rogers, Charleston, W. Va. 
Mrs. Ewell O'Bryan, El Paso, Texas 
J. M. Smith, Atlanta, Ga. 
Frank Smyth, Jr., Watertown, 
Mrs. Julia P. Sussman, 
Pa. 
Major Dale 
Va. 
Erwin J. Moster, Cincinnati, 
Mrs. J. B. Holmes, 
S. W. Kirtland, Baltimore, Md. 
Blake C. Hooper, Chicago, Ill. 
Miles J. Ryan, Cleveland, Ohio 
Marjory L. Bunting, Merion, Pa. 
Issac H. York, Washington, D. C. 
Harry B. Raffel, New York City 
Henry E. Kyburg, Cos Cob, Conn. 
John D. Corry, Kenmore, N. Y. 
Mrs. W. C. Rie rson, Altavista, Va. 
ea R. Bradley, Brooklyn, ae £ 
J. M. Stulberg, Hollywood, Calif. 
on Colten, New York City 
Henry D. Hukill, South Bend, Indiana 
T. H. Ochiltree, Auburn, Calif. 
Mrs. i Stanley Martin, East Orange, 
N. J. 
N. B. Coghill, Berkeley, Calif. 
G. Norman Bull, Short Hills, N. J. 
sy te C. Nikoloric, Englewood, 


W. 


Conn. 
Philadelphia, 
D. Hinman, Fort Monroe, 


Ohio 
Springfield, Mass. 


Michel Kirtland, St. Augustine, 
Fla. 

Mrs. Herbert F. 
Florida 

William B. Hoke, Tomkins 
New York 

Webster W. Hallett, 


R. R. Richards, Detroit, 


Fuller, Jacksonville, 
Cove, 


Nevada, Mo. 
Mich. 


G. H. Gildersleeve, Shaker Heights, 
Ohio 

Alexander D. Webb, Detroit, Mich. 

N. D. Matthias, Norristown, Pa. 


J. Malcolm Bird, 
Mrs. Harry H. 
Pa. 
Fausto Yturria, 
W. E. Bilbrey 
New Me xico 
Colin W. Blair, New York City 
Christian A. Herter, Boston, Mass. 
William F. Hopkins, Cincinnati, Ohio 
Harold W. Rosenheim, New York City 
James C. Mitchell, Co. Bluffs, Ia. 
Frederick L. Robinson, Detroit, 


Westfield, N. J. 
Schmidt, Wynnewood, 


Brownsville, Texas 


, Fort Bayard, 


Mich. 
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WINNERS 





contest 
teneaa 


Shepard ena Whi 
1o wall 
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Alice Rubin, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
Abraham Shabshelowitz, New Yorl 
City 
Mildred F. Brown, New York Cit; 
I. M. Nordquest, New York City 
Chancie L. Snyder, Tyrone, 
New Mexico 
Mrs. George D. Green II, 


Jacksonville, 
Charles C. Foote, 
De. S. A. L. 
Helen R. 
J. Hi 


Fla. 

New York City 
Perin, Pontiac, Mich. 
Leventritt, New York City 
Bishop, Culver, Indiana 


L. BROMM BAKING CO., 
Old Virginia Fruit Cakes 


INC, 


B. W. Worthington, Birmingham, Ala. 
John L. Pn Milwaukee, Wis. 
Clinton E. Van Sicle n, Hollis, N. Y. 


Melvin R. Jenney, Melrose, Mass. 

Philip J. Kelley, San Francisco, Calif. 

Joseph B. Hoyt, Jr., Beverly Farms, 
Mass. 

Dorothy E. Ingram, Englewood, N. J 

Edward S. Porter, New York City 

Frank R. Clark III, Roselle, N 

Mrs. Frank Haling, Geneva, N. Y. 


ROBINSON MANUFACTURING 
CO. 
“5-in-1” 


Robinson “Reminders” 


C. B. Spaulding, Chicago, Il. 
B. H. Bradford, Minot, North Dakota 
E. P. Fleming, Salt Lake City, Utah 


George Heller, M. D., Englewood, 
N. J. 

Harry G. Jewett, Mount Vernon, 
. N y 


ave . 
Norman W. Cook, New York City 


BUSSMANN MFG. CO. 


Buss Lights with decorated metal 
shades 


Herbert Moos, New York City 

John F. Wharton, New York City 

John H. Hoagland, New Brunswick, 
N. J 


Dorothy Whiteley, New York City 
Harold A. White, Richmond, Va. 
Dr. John J. McGruer, Eau Claire, 


Wis. 
John F. Crowley, Forest Hills North, 
I 


Eleanor Smith Boyle, Uniontown, Pa. 
John M. Percy, New York City 
George E. Lace, Windsor, Ont. 
Nancy Stuart Hart, New York City 
Mrs. Esty Foster, Cambridge, Mas: 
D. C. Horton, Cincinnati, Ohio 
William Keener, Tucson, Arizona 

R. T. Nichols, Indianapolis, Ind. 

H. F. McNenry, Shaker Heights, Ohio 
Harry Levy, Urbana, III. 

Bea Dickstein, Flint, Mich. 

E. C. Turner, Memphis, Tenn. 
Raymond G. Goldborg, Cleveland, Ohio 
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Dorothy S. Gehrke, Detroit, Mich. 
Marcello Giorni, Oakland, Calif 
). T. Leamon, Tucson, — yna 
P. H. Russell Toronto, Canada 
larry Irvine, New York C ity 
rarnett L. Merriman, Lynchburg, Va. 
Valter Dreyfus, Santa "Savina 
Calif. 
anny S. Perrin, Broo — mh. ws 
erald H. Warthen “paid ington, Md. 
C. Irwin Post, Evanst mn, Ill 
McC. Washburn, Minneapolis, 
Minn. 
tobert J. Thacker, Columbus, Ohio 
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Janet Luyendyk, Kalamazoo, 


Richard 


Thomas White, 


Villiam 


EK. 
R. 


Rhea, 
New 
Corson, 


Pittsburgh, 


Smyrna, 
Chicago, 


Burlingame, 


I. 


Pa. 


Mich. 
Pd. 
Fla. 
Ill. 


Tenn. 


21st and May 28th issues 
of Judge. 


i " VV, Bre *klyn, N \ 
rs. Ralph A. Eaton, Dedham, Ma 
Ferguson, Philadelphia, 


. Terbell, New York Cit 
Jay K. Lamb, Chicago, Ill. 
Mrs. Samuel C. Waugh, Lincol 
Nebraska 

Carl C. Armstrong, Hol; 
Everett C. Johnson, Detroit, 
J. R. Worthington, El Paso, 
Mrs. H. Austin Lengs, Rav 


BEECH-NUT PACKING 
COMPANY 

Ra leet oT 
de licacies 

Helen Ann Walter, Culver, 

C. S. Powers, Meriden, Conn. 

Mrs. Rose Weiss, Cleveland, Ohio 

George Seabrook, Lakewood, Ohio 

J. B. Will, San Pedro, Calif 

Dr. Peter Keller, Brooklyn, N. Y 


Ma 

Mich 

Texa 
enna, 


yoke, 


Ohio 


fine a orted tood 


Ind. 


Mrs. Robert J. Service, Chevy Chas 
Me. 

Leo A. Weil, Erie, Pa. 

Lucretia Mae Levy, Urbana, Ill. 

Chas. H. Angle, New York Cit) 

R. M. Oliver, Philadelphia, Pa 

Irving C. Lee, New York City 

Irving M: aber ill, Auburn, N. Y 

H. L. Barnett, Woevesster, Ma 

Walter K. - “a Detroit, Mic} 

Paul Abel, arksdale, Miss. 

E. M. Brennan, + igfield, Ohio 

Donald V. Clark, M. D., Detroit, Mich. 

F. G. Salentine, tm Wi 


Jean S. McLennan, Vancouver, B. C. 
Louise Reeve, New York City 
Dr. Geo. Jantzen, Queens Villag 

N. Y 
John J. Shea; Watertown, Mass. 
Judson A. Smith, M. D., 3oston, Ma 
Chas. W. Gamwell, Pittsfield, Mass. 
John M. Adams, Northampton, Ma 


Arthur T. 
Mass. 

Wm. J. 

Dr. A. 
Pa. 

Eva H. Bartlett, Lakewood, Ohio 

Dr. John W. Baylor, Baltimore, Md. 

Henry F. Donnally, Charleston, W. 


Brown, Jamaica Plain, 
Connors, Pittsfield, Mass. 


Sefton Mayers, Philadelphia, 


Va. 
Harry Neurick, Philadelphia, Pa. 
Chris Hebert, Atlanta, Ga. 


Douglas Wood Gibson, New Rochelle, 
N. ¥. 

Thomas Ewing, Jr., Pittsburgh, Pa. 

Harry L. Lourie, Washington, D. C. 

Mrs. Frederick A. Peterson, Pittsfield, 
Mass. 

D. L. B. Fringer, 

Lewis L. Bucks, 

Richard G. Slauer, 

J. O. Geilfuss, Milwaukee, 


Pikesville, Maryland 
Philadelphia, Pa. 
Belleville, N. J. 
Wis. 


irs. Elizabeth Odom, Sav annah, Ga. 

R. S. A. Dougherty, Bethlehem, Pa. 

Henry W. Herbert, New York ‘ it 

Louis Paul Frank, New York City 

S. B. Vernon, Reading, Pa. 

Jacob Dolid, Bridgeport, Conn. 

T. W. Pemberton, Huntington Par] 
Calif. 


Mrs. Earl W. Stetson, 
Canada 

W. E. Stevens, Laramie, Wyo. 

George I. Reeves, Mooresville, Ind. 

Philip F. Farley, New York City 


Montreal, 


Samuel L. Van Noorder Detroit, 
Mich. 
Chas. A. Edgerton, New York Cit) 


Nicholas, Westfield, N. J 
G. Howard Butler, Westfield, N. J 
R. W. Sanborn, Akron, Ohio 
Lester C. Vogel, St. Louis, Mo. 
J. Warren Merrill, Manchester, 
George R. Bagley, Chic ago, Ill. 
Gerald Murphy, Ruth: ind, Vt. 
Elizabeth Piermann, Bellport, . 3 
D. H. Slaybaugh, Cuyahoga Falls, O 
Vrs. George Eusti sirmingh: 
Jack Morgan, San Francisco, Cs lif 
Edward P. Hubbell, Wa bina yn, 
B. ©. 


Henry C. 


Mrs. Herbert Gray, Ta: Fla 
Cyril E. Hepburn, Phi lack ‘Iphia, Pa. 
Franklin L. Rogers Wilmette, Il! 


John F. English, Philadelphia, Pa 


George R. Clark, D. D. S., Detroit, 
Mich. 

Leslie F. Smith, New York City 

W. B. Ellett, Roanoke, Va. 

Mrs. G. A. Winkjer, Akron, Ohio 


Mrs. Harold R. 
D. C. 

Reuben Shefkowitz, New York City 

Leland D. Wilson, New Rochelle, 
Mm es 

John M. Shaw, Nashville, Tenn. 

Miriam R. Kimmel, Shamokin, Pa. 

Frank Swift Chase, Woodstock, 


Young, Wa 


E. E. Samuelson, Brooklyn, . > # 
John E. Garrod, W. Somerville, Mass. 
C. A. Stewart, Weta iid, N. J. 

H. W. Spooner, Das a gar me 

F. M. Sanders, San José, Calif. 


Letitia Bonta, 
Ann E. Flynn, 


New York City 
New York City 


Arthur Morsell, Jr., Milwaukee, Wis. 

W. G. Byers, Coraopolis, Pa. 

William M. Adrian, Braintrec, Mass. 

George Busch, San Francisco, Calif. 

M. G. Carman, Murray, Ky. 

Jonas B. Rome, Atlantic City, N. J. 

Lottie Long, Roxboro, N. C. 

Mrs. Wm. Braff, Cleveland, Ohio 

Kathryn Armstrong, Providence, R. I. 

Mrs. Anna L. Covitt, Bridgeport, 
Conn. 

Wm. W. McCandless, Germantown, 


Philadelphia 


C. H. Wilson, New Haven, Conn. 
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Do you give your wile 
normal support? 
SIDNEY 8S. LENZ 

6) ee 


His latest book on Contract. 


will tell you— 


how to answer your wife back when she 
gives you a slam signal 

whether a jump response is necessary 
when there are strong slam possibilities 
and many other things you should know 
to make the world a safer place to live in 
Judge Magazine, Ine., 6-4-23°2 


IS East 
New 


iSth Street, 
York City. 
send me >.3°° 
Sidney S. Lenz 


Please 





copies of 1 bby 


at $1.10 a copy. ineclading 


shipping. for which I enclose s———— | 
Name | 


Address 


& State I 


BetROI @ 


FINEST UPTOWN HOTEL 





aE Mal-tol an ial-MCl-tal tae) 
Motors, Fisher and New 
Center Buildings, also 


automobile plants. 
A courteous thoughtful staff 


Excellent Cuisine 


Luxurious rooms at $3.00 per day. 


THE 


Abinaton 


) a 010 RS) aa's'7-\ 018) 


















“Well 


the 


ide a!” 


LASSITUDE & LONGITUDE 


6 beeen the easiest course and just 
drifting with the tide, we 
join the present-day movement of 
General Myth Piercing. For the first 
time, that there are 
more than Two Irishmen—and with 
this revolutionary gesture, can 
also provide the way of proving this 
for yourself, as cheaply as has been 


along 


we announce 


we 


possible for many years. 

This year the Eucharistic Con- 
gress—a world gathering of mem- 
bers of the Roman Catholic faith 


will be held in Dublin. Several 
steamship companies have been nice 
enough, it now seems, to send their 
ships to Ireland, allow them to be 
used as hotels while staying in Dub- 


lin port during the meeting of the 
Congress from June 22nd to the 
26th, and not charge too much for 


the whole business. 

For example, the Samaria will take 
vou there and back in third cabin 
with five days aboard the ship off 


Dublin—and charge you $112 for 
everything. Or, if you would care 
for a longer trip, the De Grasse 


offers a tourist voyage with the same 
five days in Dublin, plus two in 
Havre—enough time to get to Paris 
and back—for $213. 

If you would like a slightly longer 
trip—one of twenty-four days—the 


De Grasse will also sail the 13th, 
take you to Dublin for a five-day 
visit, then over to Havre for two 


days in port. Plenty of time for the 
three-and-a-half hour run to Paris 
and to New York in tourist 
quarters for $213. In cabin class, 
this trip costs $299, and with it, as 
with all the other to the 
Eucharistic Congress, shore excur- 
to Ireland the Continent 
been small addi- 
tional cost 


The 


back 


voyages 


sions and 


have arranged at 


only first-cabin ship going 


direct to Dublin will be the Saturnia 
with minimum first-class rate 
$400 for the entire voyage, including 
the Dublin stay. She sails from New 
York June 9th, and will carry 
second cabin passengers at $248, 
tourist at $183, and third at $127 
The Homeric, another first-class ship, 
will leave her regular run and ¢arry 
Eucharistic Congress cruise passen 
gers to Cobh (Queenstown), from 
which port passengers will journey 
overland and use the Lapland, lying 
at Dublin, for their hotel. The 
President Harding, the Milwaukee 
and the Brittanic will also offer this 
service. Besides the Lapland, thi 
Sierra Cordoba, another cabin ship, 
will sail from New York and 
proceed direct to Dublin for a stay 
during the Congress, with very little 
difference from the rates already 
quoted for the other ships. 

In case you are willing to take our 
word about the existence of Two 
Irishmen, two week-end cruises will 
leave New York—one on June 6th 
and the other on the 9th, for short 
jaunts outside the twelve-mile limit. 
The Lapland will sail on the 6th 
for Bermuda—to be gone four days 

and the Tuscania will leave on 
the 9th for three-and-a-half days at 
sea, plus a call at Halifax. Botl 
ships are regular’ trans-Atlanti: 
liners and will charge fifty dollars 
for everything. Incidentally, thes« 
week-end cruises have proven so pop 
ular on this side of the ocean, that 
they are trying them on the othe 
side, although the twelve-mile-limit 
attraction seems lacking. When, and 
as if, you get to the other side re 
member the item and will bs 


a ol 


on 


also 


you 


able to journey to some of the Azor« 
and the et ceteras over there for a 
little as five dollars a day. 


oo oe 














The Porter Problem 


JRESCRIBING for the ills of the p t * t 2 
Rails. i Caan tens Re e at r i O a om im 


fetish with the International No-Got 


Association. A Dialogue 
The Rounding-The-Curve Coffee . 

Cup Stabilator Plan to minimize By Percy Crosby 

pillage has been expanded. In a 

measure, that fixes up the Diner HE author of “A Cartoonist’s Philosophy” ex- 

Situation. But what of the sleepers” ; i 

hn thie Anmoslatinn: seule te the dablon pounds a common sense philosophy of the times. 

among the sleepers? The first part of “Patriotism” is devoted to a discus- 
Y Dei en sion of Shaw and Gandhi and the general state of 

night trains have been at the mercy present world conditions: the second part, to 





of the Pullman porters. These por- 
ters have an almost unnatural desire 
to get their cars “made up” before 
the train plunges to its last stop 
Because of this desire, the white 
sleeved arm of the porter divides the 
curtains of the berths and settles on | with strange and unhealthy things—racketeering. 
the unprotected form of the slumber- 
ing passenger. A vigorous shake in 


Pacifism; and the third part to Prohibition which 


Mr. Crosby holds responsible for many of the un- 


naturally extreme ideas which dominate modern life. 


In a day when the world seems full to overflowing 


fanatical pacifism, political dishonesty, monopoly. 


via the darkness. The passenger is crime, prohibition—Mr. Crosby believes there is but 
of awakened. Soon the washrooms are one course to adopt and that is to get down to the 
ng jammed. And the porter, unhin- ‘I vo 2 ‘h of c mse 

ew : dered, finishes his tasks so his hands ae eS a 

‘Ty will be free to accept the tips at the “a 

48, finish. $2.50 

27 The situation is not equitable 4 ; 

- I é , L ’ : __pP = 

Ip, And the International No-Got As- PERCY CROSBY Puitioner 

ry sociation has determined to remedy it. DISTRIBUTED BY 

- | ° ° ‘ 9 . J [7 —d . y 3 ¥ 
ENCEFORTH, it will equip all pas- G. P. Putnam’s Sons—2 W. 4oth St. N. Y. C. 
iia sengers on transcontinental 








trains with steel-jawed muskrat 





ing 

’ traps. 1 

Fhe ° 7 ge ad oj C es 7 
ion At night, after retiring, the pas- | LEG O-MATI Ad 
his senger will set his or her trap out- | \ p 







the side the blankets. The relentless arm BRIDGE SETS 


and hand will stealthily part the cur- 


The 























1ip, Pea . ; a \4 
and tains of the berth in the morning. a) ) 
ine But, when the long fingers close for \\ | 
ttle the awakening shake !—a sharp snap, 4 4 
em and things will be different. Then Phyg 
. the passengers can sleep blissfully HOUR TEST 
a on to their destination. Ab 
Pwo Of course, this plan will work a oe ; 
aan hardship, at the outset at least. bad Stay a day at The Lexington. 
will j fA U [hen rate it with other hotels on 
6th among the porters. But when the FOR THE MODERN she ecove of comfort. coavenbence. 
hort Association gets a few dozen porters Automatic tabi \ quiet, service, economy. You'll 
mit into circulation with muskrat traps a a ye understand why hundreds of busy 
a and long chains dangling from their comfortable foldit people wouldn’t consider any other 
6th 4: : : chairs have the appea address during their New York 
"vei ip hands, the moral will be obvious ince of real chairs visits. Close to Park Avenue, the 
~ to all others RIGID -:- SIMPLE Fifth Ax : ogy Aes 
on : a , BEAUTIFUL ‘ifth =Avenue shops. the Grane 
3 at The idea of trappizing the Rails cone Ate ting Devertnces 7 Durie pe Central. and not far from the 
S <« . ° a : ° L B. © 52 = . P ew 
3 ot] or Carriers, will be launched at once. NEW YORK. N.Y bright lights of Broadway. 
2) ‘ . . . ° 
inti Complete trappization of all lines " ~ e k We recommend the special 
lars will be effected as quicky as possible. dos? doe pri 65e. luncheon and $1 dinner. 
wa There may be those who will say that ri ters he se 
pop the plan is a little harsh. But noth- of Bi ~~ pal ROOM RATES AS LOW AS 33 
: ing will cure a bi abi -.¢ sare 50c bottle for 25¢ 
that ; bo ure . ad habit or an evil A, Dent. 34, 0. Box 44, Baltimore, ma Sites Chaitin 
ther practice quite so neatly and perma- = y Double $1—S5—S6 
imit nently as a muskrat trap. If more | AD) BITTERS Suites $10 and up 
and people would set more muskrat traps | : OAL _ . 
: i there would be far less familiarity in | me SN, Ph i Ho 4 EL 
this world. CHET SHAFE elieves £> - ickness . 
1b saloons SEAsicn EXINGTON 
Zor } 4 Aa a 7 
J i — 
ra : ‘ x J Ne en e Lexington Ave. at 48th St. 
. Patented Distance. What is it? New York City 
JR. : Ask your pro about the St. Andrews- CHAS. E. ROCHESTER, General Manager 
Gleneagles free trip, etc.—Advt. 

















Onic Sale 


Says 


“Bew’ Ticut 
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Don’t . 
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Pipllece ae if there ever was 
a stingy feller it was Ira Jenkins. 
Six-foot-two in his stockin’ feet, he 
would come down to the depot at 
train time and read the passengers’ 
newspapers through the train win- 
dows. Well sir, one day a smilin’ 
drummer gave Ira a little tin box of 
chocolate tablets. J hey tasted good 
to Ira, but he bein’ so stingy he jest 
ate one now and then. 

Well sir, I neve r see such a change 


come over a feller. He’s spendin’ 
more money in one day than he used 
to spend in a week, but bein’ of an 
agreeable nature now and havin’ lots 
of friends he’s makin’ more in one 
day than he used to make in two 


| 
weeks. I thank vou. 


7) 
’ 


| } | 
I chocolated 


The little hat “tasted 
good to Ira” are gentle, mild Ex-Lax—th« 


entific laxative that doctors approve. 


tabiets t 


sci- 


Ex-Lax is composed of pure, delicious choco- 
combined with phenolphthalein— the 
medicinal ingredient which has been prescribed 
by physicians the world over. Ex-Lax is safe 
for everybody, children included 

Iry Ex-Lax tonight. toc, 25 


» 25¢, and 5 On at 


late, 


your drug store—or mail the coupon below for 


a free sample 
Keep “‘regular’’ with 


EX-LAX 


Che Chocolated Laxative 


FREE SAMPLE OF EX-LAX 


“CHIC SALE WELLS CORNERS GAZETTI! 


Addre 





Mail this coupon to Ex-Lax, Inc., P. O. Box 170 
Times- Plaza Station, Brooklyn, N. Y 
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l y Irving 
. 
Horizontal 
1 ly one row of h 
6. 
11 
12 find com} 1 tT r.) 
14. of 1 sance 
15. b s ‘ 
17 
18 
19 ‘ 
20 
21 
D by t 5 
Mm n 
8 e soil 
20. Stret ‘ um 
30. They belhe that one is compa 
322 Boxers accessories 
33. This is usually in the can 
44. A long ne and hard sque 
$5. An arch female attraction 
39. What single sentence sometimes ) 
44. Did you many 1 good t n on our au 
ride 
45. What a perfect mat ‘ 
46. Smallest 
47. This leads t 
48. The field f many female hunters 
50. A matter to be brought up when hold 
hands 
This bird comes from Australia. 
The kind of maid who's had a youth 
A surprise mark 
. This give a brilliant performance n a 
ring. 
56. A pass on the side. 
58. These drive men to Reno 
60. This represents the Pop 
61. They built up the eraser industry 
62. Actor’s food (plu 
o3. If yours are ood you'll o p if bad 
down, 
’ ° 
Vertical 
1 \ Pa 
>. This is a litt ere 
3 A gold-digget 
+ Apache b 
5. They make ye 
6. Persian tyco 


7. Lineup 
8. To winchell 


9. A singular nur 
110. A constant beating 
Stooge 





. What 


you 

















It ma » up if it’s so 
3. Mosquitoes, mice 
> 


inet 


: n ] 
and book-agents 


2. Angora’s boy friend 
. The cry of the schooner on the bar 
We're living in a poor one now 
. Saltpeter 
9. This is left in the house on a rainy day 
. An after-dinner favorite with peopl 
wait 
32. What any pro has to contend wit 
34. How to keep your overcoat in winte 
35. What a young man with push can 
36. Regular 
3 Having a larger frontage or front 
q You need pull to do this. 
3f A juvenile hold-up 
40. This tosses on its bed. 
1 What your wardrobe depends on 
42. Compound ethers 
43. These held up a lot of pansies 
45. They go in for a dip before mea 
#8. Many a strike was called over this 
49. Broker's football 
52. A cavity that sometimes pro 
54. A beanstalk victim 
57. I'm sure you have 
5. He known for - ina i 
Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 
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OVERLOOKING EXCLUSIVE 
GRAMERCY PARK 





ON EAST 2ist STREET 


| HIS / tel CNJOVS an en ih le 


reputation among people who are 


particular where they make their 

} IMN2LE 

You earch will reveal that 

1 ilue j iff e red here cannot be 

equalled for comparable accom- 
tof 


FOLDER SENT UPON REQUEST 
Serving Pantri Excellent Cuisine 
( l Roof Deck 






HOTEL 
GRAMERCY PARK 


52 Gramercy Park North, N. Y. 
George H. Bradley, Manager 
Telephone: GRamercy 5-4310 











CHASE THE BLUES 


WITH CROSS 
WORDS! 


(An idle evening with 
a Judge Third Cross 
Word Book 
will do the trick. 


Puzzle 


Send for your copy 
now. Only $1.50 in- 


cluding postage. 


a 


JUDGE MAGAZINE, INC. 
18 East 48th Street 
New York City 





SPORTS 
Continued from page 8) 


At present there seems to be a 
grave fear that the sum _ needed 
(about three hundred thousand dol 
lars) to send our boys “out there” 
will not be forthcoming. This sum 
is also used to make good the salaries 
of the bricklayers, and gas fitters 
who are cruelly torn from their jobs 
and made to take part in the Mara- 
thon, sprints and other onerous tasks. 


Qourrnine tells me that this Xth 
7 Olympiad marks the beginning of 
the end. Adjustments are in order 
all along the line and the _ utter 
foolishness of transporting say, a 
Men’s Field Hockey team all the way 
from Egypt when there are’nt more 
than a thousand males in the U. § 
who know what the game is all about, 
the incongruity of staging a winter 
sport’s carnival before the Olympics 
proper when seventy per cent of the 
competing teams in the latter neither 
know or care anything about skiing 
or bobsledding, is becoming more 
and more apparent to everyone con- 
cerned and that means Mr. Aloysious 
P. Taxpayer, who, in the long run 
must foot the bills. 

The Olympics of Ancient Greece 
took well over six hundred years to 
originate and pass away from many 
of the same ills which beset us at 
the present time. Professionalism is 
an ever present. evil. Financial 
waste which is unforgivable in these 
days of bread lines, plus the addition 
of unnecessary eye catching circus 
events like hockey, sailing and canoe- 
ing (all of which are in no sense 
International) spell ruin to an affair 
which has long since completely lost 
the ideals and spirit with which it 
was originally founded. R. D. 


Lines Written at the Shore 
_ spell of raw Nature 
Isn’t wasted on me. 
I delight in chill breezes; 
I gulp down the sea. 
I revel in sunburn; 
I am not averse 
To sand-spider stings 
Or to things even worse. 
I accept sprains and bruises 
As matters of course 
In my daily commune 
With the Great Out of Doors! 
But though I regard 
Such details without dread, 
I can never get used 
To the sand in my bed. 
P: 8. 
—_ s\ 
ff \ = 
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| On Grapefruit or with Ginger Ale 


Abbott’s Bitters !50c bottle, 25c. Write 


EER RRR RRR eee CDeptJ3,P.0.B.44,Baltimore,Md.—Adv. 





31 


DO SOMETHING 
DIFFERENT THIS SUMMER 


WAyil 
USS 


ICELAND, NORWAY, the 
FJORDS, DENMARK, FIN- 
, LAND, SWEDEN, RUSSIA 


KUNGSHOLM 


20,000 Tons Register 
De Luxe Motor Liner from New York 


{; JUNE 28th 


; 11,403 Miles of Sea Travel visiting 19 Ports in 
Six Countries. Back in New York Aug. 10. or 
with a later ship if desired, at no extra cost 


43 days—$625 up 


In perfect summer weather to the Midnight 
Sun. No doubt you've always hoped some 
day to see the gorgeous fjords of Norway 
—the beautiful cities of the North Lands, 
ancient as well as modern. Add a look 
at reborn Russia and you have something 
really different this summer. Shore excur 
| sions optional 


Its only logical to choose a Viking 
Ship manned by Sons of Viking fore- 
| fathers for acruisetoViking Countries. | 


Consult Your Tourist Agent 


Swedish American 
LINE 


21 State St., New York 








JUDGE PAYS $10 
For each Cross Word Puzzle accepted 
from its readers. 




















Transients don’t 
feel that way 
at ESSEX HOUSE! 


SUPERB RESTAURANT 
PERSIAN COFFEE SHOP 
PRIVATE DINING ROOMS 
MAGNIFICENT BALLROOM 


ALBERT AUWAERTER, Manager 


ESSEX 
HOUSE 


160 Central Park South 


CATERING TO PERMANENT RESIDENTS 
AND TRANSIENT GUESTS 


NEW YORK CITY 




















“Six miles off Ambrose Light and you start 
criticizing the party!” 


Sister Was Right! 


UDGE, tho’ frankly wet, has never 

found itself in the precarious posi- 

tion of the two damp damsels above. Its critical 

faculty—like sister’s—has always ranged afar, 
regardless of the party it happens to be on. 

The best criticism hinges on the ludicrous. 

Judge seldom bludgeons an issue—it tries to get 

around behind with a bent pin and a slapstick. 


National nonsense, picayune party politics— 


they are best exposed with a whoop and a holler. 


If you like your whoops, you'll like your Judge 


-regularly! 





~~ 





JUDGE, 18 East 48th St.. New York City, N. Y. 
Here's five dollars for a year of JUDGE: 





NAME: 


STREET: 


CITY: 


STATE: 














THE THEATRE 
(Continued from page 16) 
fifteen dollars a week. No less than 
four such exhibitions have lately 
been shown in a like number of 
theatres of the kidney alluded to. 


| One of the exhibitions, indeed, 


went to the length of displaying it- 
self in a hall situated on one of the 
top floors of a tall office building. I 
restrained myself from attending 
any of them. 

As a critic celebrated for his devo- 
tion to duty, I nevertheless always 
have a tough time _ persuading 
myself to review these plays that 
pop up in these strange places. In 
fact, I have such a tough time that 
I no longer even try to begin the 


| business of self-persuasion. Accord 


ingly, when one or another such en 
terprise is announced, I promptly 
make another engagement for that 
evening and dismiss the dish com- 
pletely from mind. My technique is, 
I find, most satisfactory, for the 
records disclose that none of the 
plays is ever worth a hoot and that 
all of them usually shut up shop a 
couple of days after they open. 


Nathan Recommends 


“Another Language” (Booth Fan 


at 
illuminated w 1 a shar} t ! droll p 
ception The det ex 

“Of Thee I Sing” M Box 'T} 4 
can tl itre'’s first at ‘ 
comed A salut 

“The Animal Kingdom” (Empire Sey 
comedy written with l star 
pointed humor 

“Face the Music’ (New Amsterdam )—Gay 
revue stuf lam poor th New York e! 


irmeri the theatre the depression, et 


“There’s Always Juliet” (M 
duologue idroit! handled 


) ] l 1. Van Drvte 
ind ably performed by Edna Best and Herbert 
Marsha 
“The Cat and the Fiddle’ (Glob. Jero 
Kern's tuneful music-play 
“The Laugh Parade” (Imp il Ed Wyr 
‘ lla beanle t 


Nathan Recommends— 
With Reservations 


“Counsellor-at-Law” (Plymouth) Elme 
Rice's biography of a New York shyst« lawyer! 
Half of it is honest stuff the othe half i 
theatrical hokum 

“Reunion in Vienna” (Guild The Lunts 

il 1 gala performance it 1 ven far 

I ly dealir with tt Jur ition 


Notes on Other Exhibits 


“Hot-Cha” (Ziegfeld) Ziegfeld minus 4 


ither stale music show 


“Show Boat” (Casino)—Revival of one of the 
best musical comedies of recent years 


“Springtime For Henry” (Shubert) Amusing 
orly in a few spots 


“The Man Who Changed His Name”. (Broad 
st wk stuff by the late Edgar Wallace 


BRIDGE 


(Continued from page 24) 
South was playing six Spades 
doubled and had taken all tricks to 
this point, so he could afford to lose 
one trick, but no more. He had the 
lead and made his contract by shut- 
ting out West’s three trumps. 















. For Sale!! & 
—the highest bidder takes her! 


|S Baye share Sele beautiful she stood on the auction block, A 
shrinking back in terror as the swarthy Barbary 
pirates pressed forward eagerly to gaze upon her ; 
pink and white loveliness. Ilere, indeed, was a 
woman to grace the harem of the richest 
Mohammedan in Algiers! 


There were three who grimly set themselves 
against each other to bid for this prize— Tsamanni, 
the agent of the rich and powerful Basha; Ayoub, 
the eunuch, there with sinister instructions from the 

fasha’s favorite wife; and Sakr-el-Bahr, renegade 
Christian and idol of the multitude. Each had his 
own reasons for wanting her and was determined 
to outbid all. 





What conflicting plots and counterplots lay 
| behind this thrilling drama in an Algerian slave 
market? What chain of strange happenings thrust 
| this favorite of Queen Elizabeth’s court into the 
merciless hands of Barbary pirates? What was 
to be her fate? 
| lf you would know the answer to 

this and a thousand equally thrilling 
adventures of the glorious days of past 
ages—if you would lose yourself, ab- 
sorbed, enthralled under the magic 
spell of Sabatini—the modern Dumas 
—then send today Your Free Exami- 
nation coupon for 


The World Famous Historical Romances 


of... RAFAEL SABATINI 


New Uniform Library Edition—12 Big Volumes—4100 Pages 


HOEVER you are, wherever you are, you cannot of Sabatini holds vou spellbound with narratives so realistic 
afford to miss this rare opportunity to examine these  }.°U Seem to see history in the making. Glorious past ages 

- live again before your very eyes—days of the greatest intrigue 
and romantic adventure in the history of the world! 








immortal tales of historical adventure and romance, hailed 


by millions the world over! 
er! j } j 
: Here, indeed, are books that combine rare entertainment 


with good history—stirring tales you will enjoy reading agai 
r) ales you oy r g again 
Books to Read Over and Over and again with increasing delight. Enthralled, you will forget 



































From the your troubles and increase your efficiency. 
IF YOU ACT oy BP A Bargain for Quick Action . 
» Spanis ) - 
M 7 : th 3 Printed from the very plates used for former high- 4 
a NOWY * me ; le priced editions, these splendid new sets are offered ¢ 
e turbulent rule at a bargain that will be snapped up quickly by lovers ¢ 
of James II— of fine books the country over. So don t delay— ¢ 567 | 
FAMOUS AFFINITIES from the men- but SEND THE FREE EXAMINATION COU- OP es 
acing times of PON TODAY. @ Mckintay, 
OF H/STORY the Spanish Free on Approval gf, macnenrie 
\ Armada to the f : Big ignite . QP 114 £. 16 St., N.Y. 
ofl : If you act promptly, we will send this s 
In one volume complete. Read profligate reign wonderful set to examine free,all charge ¢,, Send mo See fee cn- 
’ t he ; . 2 of Louis XIII ~ : -_ € Iree,all charges amination, charges 
about the secret loves of fa- an prepaid. If not delighted, return the set F prepaid, your new set 
mous men and women that have —the magic pen and you owe us nothing, But you must Cnieeamn Team al 
gg ed my ey se t eae | the a MAIL COUPON NOW! ; . @ Ratael a in12 a 
) ton oO leopatra; Queer ‘liz volumes w titles ir I 
d abeth and the Earl of Leicester; | nag A of Scots: George shs after 10 days, Lam delighted, 
Sand; Pauline Bonaparte and ‘scores of other important nes UME yy send you $1.00 promptly 
naieeee Formerly in four volumes at $16.00. A lieited eam —€ 4? and $1.00 a month for only 14 
— i ‘i ne ae - MISTRESS SEND nent. a. I will return 
offered vy ree le 1ey last, as ; remiu ) 1e set in days , ; 
promptness—but you must MAIL THE COUPON TODAY! ws VILDING | When you receive may “Prot parsnens 
SABATIN! TO DAY s you ere tosend me your Famous Affine 
il a SABATIN! SURE! ~ ities of Ilistory without extra cost. 
rg LD MII i |: Md Lye! Ls WM j / " 
z “ ‘ SNELL 5 shaun a: Suik-tlale: ans ia as ck eek s (@ oeeeie 
BEMLARION SAINT THE Sir FORTUNES THEHOUNDS CAPTAIN Tre THE BANNER e — 
to : at MARTINS ROMANTIC “Seq FOOL OFGOD BLOOD Snare OFTHE BULL er VEgainn 
iCENT FORTUNATE SUMMER PRINCE HAWK — eee ee “et ST a @ wv. .. State 
se Se et SABATIN! SABATIN! SABATINI SABATIN! SABATINI sia oe 
ne SABATIN! SABATINI SApatiNi SABATINI SagarTiN! Occupation / 
t- Mase SIT wcves cess ips £65.54 eee / 
.567, 114E.1 . (5% off for cash) For rich Art Craft bindi ith gil " 
McKinlay, Stone & Mackenzie, a, City, ee St ° 4 canes above to $1.50 a month for the same Dumber of aie J 
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ALTOMETH owned by Col 


Gor Business 


950,000 motor boats are active testimony that Ameri- 
cans are learning how to play. In the shadows of 
our greatest city, a fleet of fast boats awaits the 
close of the business day to convey owners 
home. Relaxed, aboard a yacht, many impor- 
tant deals are promoted by uninterrupted clear 
thinking. Motor craft have become an impor- 
tant asset in business and social life... Sterling 


built by Huskins Boat & Motor Works. Two Sterling Petrel 6 cylinder engines, speed 19 M 


or Pleasure 


engines are built decidedly for those who pred 
better engines and recognize their value. The desig 
of Sterlings is different, more powerful, more efficient 
neater. The metals are knowingly specific: 
carefully inspected, precisely fitted. Oversize 
Sterling engines work easily without forcing 
All with the object of providing swift tran 
portation unobtrusively, for play or busines 


STERLING CATALOGS OFFER COMPLETE INFORMATION 
MODELS FROM 12 TO 565 


STERLING ENGINE COMPANY 


Buffalo, New York, UY. S. A. 











